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THE PUBLISHER’S STATEMENT 


Here is another mission book. To make such a statement 
does not mean, however, that this one is not important. On 
the contrary, it is very important that this book be printed, in 
addition to other mission books, and it also needs to be 
accepted and read by our brethren. 


The fact that it is a true story, written by one who was 
involved in the living of it in a foreign setting, one who is 
telling of the growth, needs, and opportunities of the Lord’s 
work, should be the ingredients to cause every member of 
the church to want to read it. Thus, we are allowed to look in 
on one of our missionary families, to see how they live, to | 
meet their friends, to travel with them, and to become a part 
of their work. Lacking access to such information means that 
we are left with a void in our lives, which translates into 
ignorance and the failure to work in areas that need our help 
so badly. 


This particular book has Zambia, Africa as its setting. It 
concerns itself with the work of the Rod Rutherford family 
who labored there from 1966 to 1972, and it is based on a 
diary kept by Sis. Rutherford (Brenda) during those years. 


I first began to hear of the work of the Rutherfords while 
they were in Zambia. After their departure from that part of 
the world, I kept up with them through news items in various 
gospel papers as they entered Memphis School of Preaching, 


went to Tasmania, Australia for another period of mission 
work, then returned to the States to teach in Florida School 
of Preaching, East Tennessee School of Preaching, and finally 
to return to Memphis School of Preaching where Rod pres- 
ently serves as an instructor. It was while the Rutherfords 
were in Australia that I began to correspond with them and 
eventually published a book of Rod’s articles in Singapore, 
entitled The Lord’s Way. That book was also later printed 
in Ghana. 


Rod’s reports, along with Brenda’s diary, have been sent 
to us over a long period of time. I have encouraged them to 
put their story into a book form for wider circulation and so 
that it may serve as a permanent record of their work. Iam 
glad that they have responded and I am especially happy to 
be able to publish Brenda’s Diary. 

J. C. Choate 


Winona, MS 38967 
October 1, 1991 


INTRODUCTION 


The purpose of this book is to give an honest, frank look 
at what life is like on a day-to-day basis in a foreign country. 
These words are written directly from my diaries which were 
kept during the nearly seven years that we lived and worked 
in the country of Zambia, Africa. It deals from a woman’s 
viewpoint with the problems, blessings, discouragements, 
encouragements, customs, and methods used to develop — 
congregations, and it is also an honest look at what it is like 
to raise a young family in a Third World country. 


I pray that in some way this book will help you decide 
to give your life to teaching God’s Word to those who are lost 
without Christ, and that it will help you to know those things 
which you will face andthat you will be prepared to deal with 
them. “And every one that hath forsaken houses, or brethren, 
or sisters, or father, or mother, or wife, or children, or lands 
for my name’s sake shall receive an hundredfold, and shall 
inherit everlasting life” (Matthew 19:29). 

Brenda Rutherford 


DEDICATION 


This book is dedicated first of all to my husband, Rod 
Rutherford, who encouraged and insisted I write down 
these words to help others see what daily living on a foreign 
field is like. Without his help this book would not have been 
possible. Next I want to dedicate it to my three children: 
Debra, Kevin, and Brett who have enriched these experiences 
in Zambia an hundredfold. 


Finally I dedicate this book to all those who love God’s 
Word and lost souls enough to go to foreign fields to give 
hope to others. 
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May 4, 1991 Keeping a diary was a wonderful 
method of recording our mission adventures in a strange 
land, with a new people, and a different culture. This also 
enabled me to record the thrill of teaching a people who were 


eager to hear God’s Word. 


I had never kept a diary 
until it was suggested by Ethel 
Pierce, a veteran missionary. 
She suggested I keep a record 
of the daily activities involved 
in Our mission work in Zam- 
bia. The selected entries will 
give you an insight into our 
daily lives. It will deal with 
joys, hopes, blessings, and yes, 
even sorrows, hardships and 
disappointments. 


To help you understand 
more fully, I would like to 
share with you a little back- 
ground information about the 





Brenda Rutherford 
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“characters” involved in this diary before this wonderful 
_ adventure begins to unfold. 


I was born Brenda Luttrell in Fremont, Ohio on August 
13, 1942. My parents are Jack and Elsie Luttrell, now retired 
and living in Robbinsville, North Carolina. 


As a child I had always dreamed of going to a Christian 
College. Upon completion of high school, I entered David 
Lipscomb College (now David Lipscomb University) in 
Nashville, Tennessee. I majored in elementary education 
and minored in psychology. 


During this time, I began attending a club called “Mission 
Emphasis” and became very interested in foreign missions. 
Many missionaries who served the Lord in a variety of 
foreign lands came and presented their slides and told of the 
Lord’s church and its progress. I began to pray to the Lord 
to let me meet a Christian man who shared a world vision of 
taking the gospel to the lost. 


On February 14, 1962, I had my first date with Rod 
Rutherford. Later, we worked on campaigns together and 
soon learned that our dreams and goals were the same. | 
always thank God for Rod because I know he was God’s gift 
to me. We married June 2, 1963 in Madison, Indiana. | 
graduated the next year and the same week gave birth to our 
first child, Debra Joan. Rod graduated in 1965. 


We had read in one of the brotherhood papers of the 
work in Zambia, but did not wish to be involved in the school 
work, but more the evangelistic side. Very shortly after 
reading about Zambia, a missionary couple, Henry and Ethel 
Pierce came to Nashville. After his presentation of their 
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work in Lusaka, Zambia, we met with them and talked about 
Lusaka. They invited us to come there and work with the 
congregations in the area and with the Mapepi Bible School. 


Zambia is a landlocked nation bordered on the north by 
Zaire and Tanzania; on the east by Malawi; on the southeast 
by Mozambique; and on the south by Zimbabwe and Bot- 
swana. Its population, which is predominantly rural, is 
made up of more than 70 ethnic groups, each speaking their 
own language. The predominant languages are Bemba, 
Lozi, Luvale, Tonga, and Nyanja. The official language, 
however, is English. 


About 50% of the people of Zambia are considered 
“Christian.” The predominant denominations are the Ro- 
man Catholic Church and the United Church of Zambia (a 
union of Methodist, Presbyterian and other denominations). 
Approximately 49% of the country’s inhabitants follow tra- 
ditional animistic religions. About 1% are Moslems or Hin- 
dus. 


The Lord’s church began in Zambia in 1910. John Sheriff, 
a New Zealander, began a preacher training school in South- 
ern Rhodesia (now Zimbabwe) designed to train locals to go 
out to their own people and preach the Gospel. As a result 
of this school, Peter Masiya and Bulawayo Kukano entered 
Zambia (then Northern Rhodesia) where they established 
the Lord’s church. 


Another early work in Zambia was at Sinde Mission. A 
family by the name of Brittell moved from California to Sinde 
Mission where they operated an orphanage. During their 
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years at Sinde, they raised 85 children, and taught each of 
them the Gospel. 


There were numerous other works: Namwianga Mis- 
sion, Kabanga Mission, Mapepi Bible School, work in 
Lusaka, and on the Copperbelt, and in villages throughout 
the country. 


We arrived in Lusaka, Zambia, January, 1966, to work 
with Henry and Ethel Pierce and Ed Crookshank. In 1968, 
because there was no church of our Lord on the Copperbelt 
(consisting of five cities), the Rutherford family joined Ed 
Crookshank to begin evangelizing this area. In 1969, the 





Rod and Brenda Rutherford and their 
three children, Debra, Kevin, and Brett. 
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Keith Besson family joined these two families on the Copper- 
belt. 


In Zambia today, the church numbers approximately 
10,000 members who make up 450 congregations. There is 
one congregation that numbers over 300, while the majority 
have less than forty members. There are currently 43 na- 
tional preachers (that we are aware of), several American 
families at Namwianaga, and the Lloyd Hensens in Living- 
stone preaching and teaching the Gospel in the country of 
Zambia. 


“Well, Diary, it has been quite a while since I shared my 
thoughts, joys and concerns with you in Zambia. But I now 
feel it is time to open your pages to others to show them how 
our little missionary family thrived in that land so far-away. 
Let’s welcome the readers to Brenda’s Diary, An African 
Adventure of An American Missionary Family...” 





oe —~ Chapter Two 
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Author's Note: My husband, Rod, eighteen month 
old daughter, Debra, and I arrived in Lusaka, Zam- 
bia, Africa, January, 1966. However, we will join the 
diary at its beginning, some five weeks later... 


March 2 Thiswasa great day for the Rutherford family! 
After driving the mission’s Land Rover for two months we 
were finally able to secure a car. Our car is a 1963 Vauxhall, 
four cylinder, tachometer and all. We love it! 


March 3 = Today Rod went to get his monthly petrol 
(gas) rations for the car. They gave us 32 gallons for the 
month; we were thrilled! (This includes an extra allotment 
for professional people on essential service.) 


March 4 We have been studying the Chinyanja lan- 
guage with brother Ngwira since our arrival. We had a test 
this afternoon and it was a dilly! It covered ten sections from 
our book and was quite comprehensive. 


March 14 Every Monday Debbie and I go to the 
Pierces. I type the children’s literature for the village while 
my clothes are washing in Mrs. Pierce’s automatic washer. 
Brother Pierce made Debbie a sand pile and sister Pierce 
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painted her a bunch of cans. Debbie had a big time. I learned 
today that if I want to teach the children at the mission, they 
will be willing to build me a classroom when the grass gets 
dry. (The grass must be thoroughly dry to make a good roof). 
Iam anxious for them to build the grass hut so that Ican begin 
my class. 


March 16 Rod has had a problem at the mission. One 
of the men who works there has five or six dogs and because 
he is unable to feed them, due to his large family, they have 
been eating people’s eggs and chickens. Rod has asked him 


; 





A typical scene in an African village, 
showing the mud houses with the roof 
made of dry grass. 
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to tie them up, but so far he hasn’t done so. Rod will be 
meeting with brethren Pierce and Crookshank to discuss the 
problem and see if they cannot arrive at a solution. 


March 1/7 This was a very special day for Debbie. She 
received a big box in the mail. The Enochs (one of the families 
at our sponsoring congregation) had sent her her red tricycle 
that we had to leave behind. She couldn’t wait until we got 
home to put it together. Although she hasn’t quite got the 
hang of riding it, Debbie enjoys pushing and pulling it all day 
long. 


March 20 Rod and I were quite concerned about a 
splinter in Debbie’s foot that had become infected. (Every 
little cut, scratch, splinter, etc. can easily become infected if 
not watched very closely). We took her to the hospital to have 
it looked at. They had to cut it open and put a bandage on it 
that makes her foot look broken. She was very proud of her 
big foot and strutted all over the trailer park showing it off. 


March 21 We took Debbie back to the doctor and her 
infection is much better. The doctor put a drawing bandage 
on it and instructed us to put one of Rod’s socks on it. Rod 
and brother Pierce went to Mazabuka to visit the church. I 
visited sister Pierce and washed our clothes and worked on 
the monthly children’s literature. 


March 24 The poles are now up for my classroom. 
Won't be long now until it will be completed. This was a 
wonderful day for us. We received a letter from the elders at 
Melbourne informing us that they had a down payment to 
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give us for a house. This is great news as we lived the first 
month in a motel room and since then, we have been living 
in a 16 foot long trailer. 


March 31 The last day of the month proved to be event- 
ful. The time had arrived to go to the mission, but we did not 
have enough petrol to make the ten mile trip. Since the 
government ration office would not issue us one more drop 
until tomorrow we were unable to go out for our classes. 


April3 = This was a beautiful Lord’s Day. The English 
. speaking congregation which meets in town gave Ed Crook- 
shank a going away picnic after services. We really hate to 
lose him, but hope and pray he will return to us soon. 


April 7 We had a pleasant surprise at the supermarket. 
Kees (the supermarket where we trade) had received a wide 
assortment of American products. We were able to get pop- 
corn, black pepper, American chili powder, red kidney 
beans, Betty Crocker cake mixes, and frostings. We couldn’t 
wait to pop the corn and tomorrow we are having chili! 


April9 This morning I picked up sister Brittell, her 
daughter, and sister Pierce to attend the Matero African 
Women’s Workshop. The women of the Matero Church of 
Christ planned and made all the arrangements for this three 
day workshop. We were very proud of their efforts. The 
workshop was very uplifting. There were about 25-30 
women present at each session. They had traveled in from 
different villages bringing their bedding for the three day 
meeting. I saw for the first time a woman who was stricken 
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with leprosy. The disease was just slowly eating her face 
away. Her lips and nose were almost gone. It is a horrible 
disease! 


April 14 = We made a trip to the Farmer’s Co-op and 
bought seeds and fertilizer to start a garden. Since it is the 
dry season, we fertilized first, then watered and finally cov- 
ered it with grass to keep the sun from drying up the plants. 
We also constructed an African fence of elephant grass 
around the garden for protection. Rod and I will soon see 
how good we are as African farmers. 


April 18 We arose very early this morning and started 
our vacation. The Brittells and the Rutherfords had a beauti- 
ful trip to Namwianga Mission located near Kalomo. Upon 
arrival, our good friends, the Bessons (with whom we went 
to school at David Lipscomb College) gave us a tour of the 
mission. 


April19 = Weall scurried around and got ready to go on 
down to Livingstone to see the famous Victoria Falls. We 
arrived around noon, purchased our food supplies, and 
continued on down to the huts near the falls. We cooked our 
supper outside, then walked across the road to see the Zam- 
bian side. Victoria Falls is 350 feet high and one mile wide. It 
is SO enormous and spectacular to see that no words can truly 
describe it! 


April 20 Lois Besson and I had a very pleasant surprise. 
The men arose early and prepared breakfast for us. We 
hurried to finish because we were all anxious to cross into 
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Rhodesia (now called Zimbabwe) to see the main part of 
Victoria Falls. After going through Customs, we headed for 
the rain forest. The mist from the massive falls is so heavy 
that it feels like it is always raining as one follows the path 
through the tropical forest. Next we visited the open-air curio 
sellers (Ijust looked). It is amazing what they are able to carve 
out of wood. 


We saw an unusual baobab tree. It is said it takes twenty- 
eight men with their hands touching to go around it, and | 
believe it! 


April 21 = The Bessons took us out in the bush to Kabanga 
Mission. Rod and I rode in the back of the pick-up truck, 
hoping to see some elephants, but were unable to see any- 
thing except huge anthills. After fifty-five miles of really 
rough road we arrived at Kabanga. Needless to say we were 
glad to reach there. The fifty-five mile return trip resulted in 
both of us getting dysentery and we were really happy to 
arrive back at the Bessons’ home. 


April 22 = We arose at 4:00 a.m. and started back to 
Lusaka because Rod had to get his petrol rations today or else 
lose them. Also we hope Deb’s bed will be ready. An African 
carpenter is making her a folding bed. She hasn’t had any 
place to sleep since we've arrived except on the floor or in 
our bed. 


April 26 = This was our first day back at the mission and 
I was happy to see they had completed my classroom. The 
hut is constructed of dried elephant grass with two windows 
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and a door cut out of it and, of course, a dirt floor. Very 
modern in every way! Now I am ready to teach all the 
children on the mission. 


May 1 Wearose early on this beautiful Lord’s Day. We 
had planned to attend the Matero congregation (in what we 
thought was a small township). The church meets in the 
school house and so we thought it would be easy to find. We 
toured all of Matero and found six schools, none of which 
was where the church met. Things are never dull here! 


Having finally located the church, following our English 
services one of the students came to tell us brother Pierce had 
been moving him and his furniture in the VW truck when it 
broke down. We jumped into the Land Rover and headed for 
the bush. We found brother Pierce and began the task of 
unloading the student's furniture from the VW into the Land 
Rover. Then, Rod, Debbie, Peter (the student), his wife, and 
I were off. 


First we travelledon a wide dirt road, then on a narrow 
dirt road that had holes in it big enough to swallow some of 
these little cars, but the Land Rover was able to get over them. 
Finally there was no road, and so through the tall grass we 
went! When we returned to the VW, brother Pierce had 
siphoned more petrol for the Land Rover. Unfortunately he 
also swallowed some in the process! 


Rod, Deb, and I stayed in the VW while brother Pierce 
took the last load. One thing we are learning is never to waste 
time so while Deb slept, I decided to teach Rod to sing. He 
finally did manage to carry a tune that resembled “When the 
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Roll is Called Up Yonder.” We were at last towed home, tired 
and very hungry. 


May 3 = Mapepi Bible College officially opened today for 
the school year. As in most schools on the first day, there were 
a few problems, but everyone was able to arrange the classes 
and times to suit our needs. We will have our Chinyanja class 
first. Rod will be teaching the students for two hours while I 
teach the children’s class for one hour. 


May 7 One of the greatest thrills on a far away mission 
field is receiving mail. Besides seven letters for us, Debbie 
also received a package from the Enochs. Debbie wants to 
tell you what was in it. “I got a birthday package. It was from 
my good friends, the Enochs. In the big box I found a pair of 
beautiful patent shoes with a purse to match. My feet were 
dirty from going barefooted all morning and I don’t think 
Mommy wanted me to try them on, but I did and I showed 
Daddy how pretty my feet were. Also in the box were kool- 
aid and chewing gum. I sure do love the Enochs for sending 
me such a nice birthday box.” 


May 8 We visited the Buckley congregation and were 
very impressed with their children’s Bible class. The 
preacher was drilling the 56 children present and it was great 
to see their good response. Rod brought the lesson and two 
responded, one to confess wrong and one to be baptized. It 
was the first time that I had ever witnessed a baptism in 
Zambia. We had to walk a mile or so to the water, through 
grass that was taller than I. After the baptism all the Chris- 
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tians lined up and the new Christian passed down the line, 
shaking hands with all her new brothers and sisters in Christ. 


May 13 They say Friday, the thirteenth, is an unlucky 
day and after today, I believe it. Debbie sat watching me put 
my lipstick on and, as I turned away, she took off with the 
tube and headed outside. When she came back in she had the 
reddest face and hands. I got the mirror to show her. She 
looked and looked at herself obviously thinking she was 
quite beautiful, but she ended up in the bath anyway. 


On the way home from the mission a storm came up and 
we were unable to see to continue driving, so we pulled off 
the road. The rain turned into hail and some parts of Lusaka 
had drifts up to six inches. Roofs blew off buildings and the 
house of one of President Kaunda’s cabinet ministers col- 
lapsed. After the storm cleared away, we continued home 


safely. 


May 23 Happy Birthday to Debra who is two years old 
today! 


May 24 Had record attendance in both Bible classes. 
There were twelve present in the older class and 11 in my 
little ones’ class. I was especially proud of my older students 
because each one of them had his memory work perfect. They 
were all beaming from their accomplishment. At the end of 
12 weeks, if they have perfect attendance and memory work, 
they will receive a certificate. 


June 1 Encouragement from home came from the fifth 
grade class at the Crieve Hall congregation in Nashville, 
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Tennessee. Mrs. Paul Tucker, their teacher, and 16 students, 
wrote us letters which did much to encourage us in the Lord’s 
work here. 


June 3 Mapepi Bible College has begun plans for a 
three day Bible lectureship to be held in July. All the congre- 
gations within a 200 mile radius have been invited. When I 
arrived for my children’s class, the little children began 
calling me “mother.” It really warmed my heart to know we 
had grown this close. This is just one of the rich rewards of 
doing the Lord’s work in a foreign land. They are very 
appreciative. 





Brenda teaching a children’s Bible class 
at Kushhishiba village. 
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June 6 Wewere able to finally find a house for sale we 
can afford. It is a two-bedroom, concrete block home on the 
edge of town. We are most grateful to the Melbourne, FL 
congregation for raising the down payment. 


June 21 = Wehad quite a scare this afternoon as brother 
Nqwira had to drive Rod home from the mission. Rod was 
paralyzed from the waist down from an injection he had 
received this morning. Rod went in to see a doctor (?) who 
was a Seventh Day Adventist and after a religious discussion 
in which the doctor did not fare too well, he decided Rod 
needed an injection. With all the anger that had built up in 
him, he rammed the needle into a muscle in Rod’s leg, 
causing temporary paralysis. Rod is getting over his cold 
fine, but is unable to walk for now. 


June 30 Everyone is very excited about the upcoming 
lectureship and wedding of brother Nqwira’s daughter. 
Brother Nqwira is one of the teachers at Mapepi Bible Col- 
lege. Mrs. Nqwira asked me to help dress the bride and to 
make her wedding bouquet. I felt very honored. Dorothy will 
make a beautiful bride in her long white wedding gown. 


July 2 Our lectureship begins today and everyone was 
assigned a truck, Land Rover, or car to begin picking every- 
one up in this area that wanted to attend. The lectures offi- 
cially began at 7:00 this evening. The singing was excellent 
and was followed by two good lessons from God’s Word. 
There were 178 present. 
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July 3 Noone slept on this morning as everyone had to 
be at Mapepi for the 9:00 o’clock Bible classes. I had about 60 
women in my class. It was the first time I had ever spoken in 
Chinyanja and I was scared to death. The women were very 
kind to me and gave me lots of encouragement. 


Following classes we gathered together in a large grass 
enclosure for our worship services. There were over 200 
present and we rejoiced with the eleven new Christians 
added to His Kingdom. We quickly ate lunch and drove in 
to the English-speaking congregation. When services con- 
cluded, we raced back to the lectureship and heard two more 
good speakers. We were finally able to eat supper around 
10:30 this evening. 


July 4 = This was a special day as our lectureship drew to 
a close and Dorothy Nqwira’s wedding took place. Brother 
Pierce preached a wonderful sermon on marriage. The bride 
was beautiful in her long white gown and trailing veil. Her 
bridesmaid wore a white suit and looked so lovely. Follow- 
ing the wedding, we took them to their new home in our car 
decorated with crepe-paper and tin-cans. Then off we went 
to the Fourth of July celebration sponsored by the American 
Embassy. We sat and watched the fireworks and arrived 
home late — very weary, but very happy. 


July 11. Tonight was our first look at Zambia T.V. Our 
neighbor invited us over. It is very much like T.V. in the 
States, except it doesn’t come on until 5:30 or 6:00 p.m. and 
goes off around 10:00 p.m. We saw such programs as, “Sky 
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King,” “Across the Seven Seas,” the Zambian News, and a 
movie. 


July 19 I had an unexpected learning experience this 
afternoon at the mission. Mrs. Nqwira, my interpreter, did 
not show up. (I learned later she had planned not to come). 
She was much surer than I that I could go ahead and teach 
them in Chinyanja. Surprisingly enough, I made it. (Kind of 
like the mother bird pushing the little ones out of the nest 
when she knows they can fly. lam sure they are scared too). 


July 21. Had a cookie (or, as they say here, “biscuit” 
party for both my classes. They enjoyed the cookies and 
punch and I enjoyed watching them eagerly devouring them. 


August 1 This is the Rutherford’s big day. We began 
packing very early and, despite a flat tire on the Land Rover, 
we were in our new home by 8:30 a.m. 


August 2 Debbie was my helper all day and, for some 
strange reason, things got unpacked much slower, but at last 
all was arranged and put away. We really like our new home 
and Debra is crazy over it too. She runs through all the rooms 
just laughing. 


August 4 = This was award day for the children at the 
mission. The ones who have come without missing for 
twelve weeks and also have perfect memory work get a 
certificate and a prize. They were given chocolate bars, a treat 
which they rarely receive. 
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August 5 Sister Pierce began a Ladies Bible class for the 
women at Chilanga (congregation just outside of Lusaka). 
She plans to teach Bible followed by a sewing class. From her 
past experiences, she found the women were only coming to 
the sewing class, so she hit upon a plan. She told them that 
each time they finished sewing an article of clothing they 
must first take a Bible quiz. If they pass the quiz the garment 
was theirs, but if they failed the garment stayed. 


August 9 We hada terrible accident on our way to the 
mission! As we were traveling down the main road leading 
into Lusaka, we noticed several women by the side of the 
road. Suddenly one of the women walked to the center of the 
road. Rod slowed down some but when we were about 
twenty feet from the woman, she dashed right in front of our 
car. Rod slammed on the brakes and swerved to miss her, but 
still hit her. 


We had been warned that if we were ever in any kind of 
accident we must leave immediately and get the police. The 
reason for this is that a huge crowd quickly gathers and nine 
times out of ten they will either beat the driver or burn the 
car or both. I know God was with us because just as I was 
about to go for the police, a policeman came by and stopped. 
We put the woman in our car (takes forever to get an ambu- 
lance to come) and drove her to the hospital. She had a badly 
fractured leg. The policeman took the story and said there 
would be nothing further. 


August 16 We attended an African funeral; it was the 
first one for me. The women sat around their loved one and 
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wailed. Wailing is a most unusual sound — gives one an eerie 
feeling. There were about 150 people who attended this 
man’s funeral. The man worked for a large used car lot and 
was quite well known. He had been a Christian but had fallen 
away into drinking and adultery. It was sad to know he had 
to face God in this condition. 


September 1 [had areal scare today. The Africans are 
constantly setting the tall elephant grass on fire. While I was 
planting some flower seed, I suddenly looked up and the 
field behind our house was beginning to burn. Within a 
matter of seconds the whole field was ablaze. We have a row 
of mulberry trees behind our house and I was just waiting 
for them to catch fire and then the house. Fortunately, the 
wind shifted and the fire soon blew itself out. 


September 3 We learned in the newspaper that petrol 
will be cut by two gallons per week and will be raised a 
shilling ($.14) a gallon. 


September 9 = We have begun a Friday night meeting 
in our home for the English-speaking congregation. We were 
pleased to have 18 present. Tea was served and we enjoyed 
a fellowship period followed by the Jule Miller filmstrips. 


September 14 I had a real live African adventure. I 
had been outside picking berries, and when I returned to the 
kitchen there was a cobra lying by the door. I wasted no time 
in grabbing the broom, sweeping him out the door, and then 
throwing bricks at him until he was dead. 
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September 16 = Our electric stove is finally in our 
home with only one slight problem — we need an electrician 
to hook it up. Here in Zambia there are very few electricians 
and one just has to wait in line for their services. Looks like 
a few more days of cold meals. 


September 18 I arose with an African idea concern- 
ing our cooking problem. I convinced Rod to build an open 


fire, then we set bricks up to put my skillet on and at last had 
hot food! 


september 24 = We left early this morning for a tent 
meeting in the bush area outside Kalomo. Our trip from the 
capital city of Lusaka to the bush area around Kalomo always 
proves an interesting and an eventful journey. Not far out of 
Lusaka the main highway becomes a strip road (one lane of 
pavement in the middle with dirt and loose rock on the 
sides). If no one is coming from the opposite direction, it is 
smooth sailing on the strip. However, it is much like “playing 
chicken” when another car approaches. One hopes and prays 
he will get at least half-way off the strip. Also, along this road 
one important rule to remember is that the cattle have the 
right of way and they never seem to be in a hurry to move 
out of the way. 


While traveling along the usual black pavement, it may 
suddenly turn a purple color. The reason for this is that 
amethyst are crushed for the stone portion of the pavement 
mixture. Amethysts are in abundance in Zambia. On the way 
out to Kabanga Mission, one can stop and pick them up by 
the roadside. | 
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Our first night at the tent meeting thrilled our souls 
because there were 244 present, 40 who obeyed their Lord in 
baptism, and 13 who were restored to their first love. Follow- 
ing the meeting, the young people gathered around the open 
fire for coffee and had an inspiring devotional. We then bade 
everyone good-night and went to our little tents. The night 
was so quiet and peaceful. Rod complained the ground was 
hard, but I slept great. Maybe it was because I was sleeping 
on an air-mattress?!? 


September 25 We arose early and everyone pitched 
in to fix the eggs, sausage and coffee. Tasted great cooked 
over an open fire! Then we cleaned up and got ready (as 
much as is possible in the bush with lots of dust and little 
water) for worship services. There were 130 present (many 
attended their own congregations on Lord’s Day morning) 
and, as a result of the lesson, two were restored. This after- 
noon was so hot, we thought we would all just dry up, but 
we survived until the evening service. Tonight 135 were 
present and seven were added to the Lord’s church. 


September 27 ~~ Whenwe returned to Lusaka, we were 
greeted with good news. Amos Mweeba wanted to obey the 
gospel. Amos has been attending the Friday night meeting 
and viewing the Jule Miller filmstrips. One of our young 
Christian men, George Kalanga, had also been spending a lot 
of time studying with Amos. We all rejoiced when George 
baptized Amos this afternoon. 


October 18 Rod and I heard a very interesting story 
concerning one of the students who was in the last class at 
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Mapepi. Joel Munkombwe is a preacher for one of the con- 
gregations here in Lusaka. He also teaches several Bible 
classes in the public schools. The schools here require some 
type of religious instruction for the children. One day when 
Joel went to teach, a Catholic priest (who usually teaches a 
class) was absent, so Joel volunteered to take his class too. 
The results were wonderful, as these 40 students asked Joel 
about the Catholic doctrines they had been taught and in- 
quired concerning the Biblical teaching. Joel taught them 
from God’s Word showing the errors of what they had been 
taught. The next day the students boycotted the priest's class. 
This happened over a week ago — now Joel has 30 of the 40 
students in his Bible class regularly. This shows the power of 
the Gospel. 


October 24 Flags waved and fireworks were ex- 
ploded, followed by parades and speeches, for this is Zam- 
bia’s second year of independence. Seventy-five thousand 
attended the Independence Day ceremonies. 


November 4 The city informed us that all water will 
be cut off from 10:00 a.m. until 2:00 p.m. The water shortage 
continues to worsen and we are all hoping the rains will come 
soon. 


November 9 The rain began to fall today, but only for 
about twenty minutes. Still the air is cool, and pleasant and 
has finally brought some relief from the heat. 


November 21 Spent the day preparing children’s Bi- 
ble literature for the congregations in and around Lusaka. I 
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type the material and draw the pictures for each lesson. We 
ran over a thousand copies of December’s Bible lesson. 


November 28 Frustration is often felt due to lack of 
facilities or materials or both. Rod has decided to turn a little 
dilapidated room behind our house into an office for us. We 
are in desperate need of a place to do typing, mimeograph- 
ing, and study. We presently have books all over the house. 


December 3 We moved into our little office. Now we 
can straighten and organize our materials and, hopefully, be 
able to do a better job for the Lord. 


December 5 Rod has learned a new trade; he became 
a plumber (?) and I became his able (?) assistant. We have 
had a problem with our bathroom plumbing, but here in 
Lusaka, it is almost impossible to get a plumber, and one 
usually has to wait up to a month for their services. We have 
learned many new trades since arriving in Zambia such as 
electrician, plumber, and carpenter. 


December 7 Debbie saw her first Zambian Santa 
Claus in town. I guess we hadn't really thought about it, but 
naturally over here, he is black. Debbie didn’t even notice; 
she was just excited to see Santa. 


December 10 A new method of reaching out to the 
English-speaking Africans was begun a few days ago, and as 
a result, | began grading the first of the Bible Correspondence 
Courses. I am also in the process of making a grading key for 
the 26 lesson course. 
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December 18 This is the day Rod, Debbie and I have 

been looking forward to. Following worship services, with 

our car loaded to the ground, we left for an eight day holiday 

(vacation) at Victoria Falls. We met our friends, the Bessons, 

at Kalomo and continued our journey to the Victoria Falls 
huts, arriving around midnight. 


December 20 The highlight of our holiday was our 
visit to the game park. It is such a thrill to see the animals in 
their natural habitat. We viewed giraffe, zebras, lions, 
warthogs, various types of deer, and most exciting of all, was 
getting within 20 feet of a white rhino. (We were on foot 
accompanied by a game warden). 


December 25 = Arose early to get everyone ready for 
church services. We decided to attend the Makuni congrega- 
tion, which is about seven miles out in the bush. We stayed 
after services to visit the Christians. However, this presented 
a problem for Rod and me as we are learning Chinyanja, and 
these people speak Tonga. (There are 72 tribal languages 
spoken in Zambia, but thankfully, English is the official 
language). Deb eagerly opened her gifts from Santa and 
thoroughly enjoyed them while the parents sat around and 
relaxed for the remainder of the day. 


December 27 Homeward bound after a wonderful 
holiday and a good rest. A nice surprise awaited us at the 
post office —a whole box full of mail. A missionaries’ dream 
— we read mail all afternoon. Perfect end to a perfect holi- 
day!! 
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December 28 We felt a sadness today as we took the 
Brittells to the train to begin their long trip back to the United 
States. We surely hated to see them leave. They have been 
great helpers in the Lord’s work plus our very good friends. 


Chapter Three 
1967 
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January 3. We had quite a scare as Rod went to five 
stations for petrol (gasoline), only to find signs reading “NO 
PETROL.” He continued looking until he found one station 
with petrol and, of course, the line of cars waiting was about 
a mile long. Fortunately, Rod had saved 8 gallons of rations, 
but we wondered if this would be all we’d have for a while. 
Later, on the news, we heard there had been some confusion 
in distribution for Lusaka and Broken Hill and we were 
assured in a couple of days normal rationing would con- 
tinue. Meanwhile we must stay at home and watch our 
petrol consumption carefully. 


January 8 We'’reall packed and ready to go to Kabanga 
lectureship program. Rod and brother Ngwira will be the 
main speakers. The theme of the lectureship is “Leadership.” 
Since Kabanga is so far out in the bush, I will be staying with 
Lois Besson in Kalomo. We are expecting our second child 
in March and, at present, I cannot handle the bumpy roads 
and sleeping on the ground. 


January 10 = Took Lois to the doctor in Kalomo. They 
are expecting their first child in July. The doctor only visits 
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Kalomo once a week and stays only one hour, so one doesn’t 
dare miss his appointment! 


January 11 This evening the men returned from the 
lectureship, tired and dirty, but uplifted and encouraged. 
Their enthusiasm made Lois and me sad we were unable to 


go. 


January 17 This was the official day for the opening of 
Mapepi Bible School for this year. There are 11 students 
enrolled, seven in the leadership class, which will be taught 
in Chinyanja, and four in the preacher's training program 
which is taught in English. 


January 23 = Wearrived in Lusaka one year ago today. 
During this year we have had a period of learning and getting 
settled. We've studied language (and still have a long way 
to go before we can speak it fluently), learned some of the 
customs, learned to cope in shopping with foreign products 
and lack of products and a new currency, and, most impor- 
tant, have learned so much about the Lord’s work in this area. 
We hope and pray these experiences will make us better 
servants for the Lord in this coming year. 


February 3 Modern buildings are being put up all over 
Lusaka. It is growing rapidly since independence. Rod and 
I toured the new bookstore that has just opened. It is a 
beautiful building with the front completely made of glass 
and both floors can be viewed from outside. They have a 
record bar where one can listen to his favorite records 
through earphones. They carry office supplies, cards, and a 
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wide selection of books. This will probably be a regular stop 
from now on when we come to town. 


February 5 This was a busy Lord’s Day! We left early 
for Kafue, 25 miles from Lusaka. There are two congrega- 
tions that meet in this small town. One congregation is 
mainly composed of people who work on the Zambian rail- 
road. They worshipped in four different languages (a real 
experience)! The other congregation has been quite small, . 
but had 26 present today. We returned to Lusaka by 1:00 
p-m., gobbled down some lunch, then hurried off to the 
Central congregation. We are having a large number of 
children to come for Bible classes, so we have made two 
classes. Sister Franks (one of our European members) 
teaches ages 2-6 and I teach the class of ages 7 and up. We 
had 19 children present this afternoon. 


February 6 President Kaunda announced complete 
sanctions against Rhodesia. This means we will not be re- 
ceiving any imported goods from the South (this includes not 
only Rhodesia, but South Africa where we get the bulk of our 
food supplies). We look for some goods to disappear from 
the stores. 


February 20 I went to Pierces to do the washing and 
run stencils for the children’s Bible literature. They were 
having some excitement at their flats (apartments). Mrs. 
Pierce and I first noticed a policeman walking round and 
round the flats. Brother Pierce inquired why he was patrol- 
ling. He said he was sent to guard their house. So it re- 
mained a deep, dark mystery until we heard on the news that 
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one of the butcheries in town had been stoned because of 
poor sanitary conditions. The owner of this butchery lived 
in the same set of flats as the Pierces and he was being given 
police protection. 


March 1 We spent a delightful evening with brother 
Malindi, who is presently in Lusaka training to be an official 
in the Ministry of Education. As we ate our supper, we 
discussed various customs on the eating habits of Zambia, 
England, and America. Even though brother Malindi had 
often eaten European food, he had been taught the English 
way, eating one course at a time, without drinking any 
beverage until the meal is complete. But, of course, being 
Americans, we eat everything together and drink our bever- 
age along with our meal. 


The Zambian’s main dish is nshima (similar to a thick 
cornmeal mush), eaten two times a day and served with 
various relishes. It is served piping hot and you put your 
fingers right in, grab some, rolling it into a ball in your hand, 
put a hole in it with your thumb, and dip it into the relish. 
The relish may be some kind of meat, greens, or beans. My 
taste for it so far is neutral. I think it grows on one. 


March 9 Ihave begun going to the mission with Rod 
every day now because I don’t know when the baby will 
come. Since we have only the one car and live out of town, 
Ican’t stay alone. What a long day! We arrived at 11:00 a.m. 
and did not get home until 7:30 p.m. This was personal work 
day for the students. Rod took them to a nearby compound 
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where they studied with the people with whom they had 
previously made appointments. 


March 18 The brethren at Kabwata (a suburb here in 
Lusaka) took the initiative and organized a Bible class for 
Saturdays. They asked Rod and brother Nqwira to teach 
them a couple of hours. They have even arranged the meet- 
ing place and time and are asking other brethren in the 
surrounding area to come and learn more Bible. 


March 21. “I woke up my new parents at 1:45 a.m. and 
came into the world at 9:10 a.m. To introduce myself, I am 
Kevin Von Rutherford. I weighed in at 6 pounds and 12 
ounces, and I have dark hair and blue eyes. My Mamma and 
I are doing very well for the first day.” 


March 22 Our new son woke me at 5:00 a.m. ready to 
eat. Having a baby in a foreign country is quite an experi- 
ence. They give you a list of all the items you are to bring to 
the hospital, such as your own antiseptic, pads, diapers, etc. 
In other words, the hospital provides nothing but the bed and 
food. However, no one is complaining — hospital costs for 
Kevin's delivery were only $75.00! Match that anywhere in 
the States! 


March 28 We’veall gotten back to normal since Kevin 
is now a week old. The Easter holiday is over and Rod will 
return to teaching his classes. 


April 1 = On the Lord’s Day, Rod and I run a bus service 
to pick up worshippers. Rod drives the Land Rover and I 
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drive our car. Just as I came off a bush road, the car ran out 
of petrol. I was about two miles from home, so set out 
carrying Kevin (1 and 1/2 weeks old) with Debbie walking 
beside me. However, a wonderful thing happened. A Zam- 
bian came along ona bicycle, and he insisted on bringing me 
petrol and said for me to wait in the car with the children. 
He was exceedingly kind and soon returned with 2 gallons 
of petrol and put it in the car for me. He surely saved the 
day. 


April4 Rod and I were surprised to see a lot of the 
shelves empty at the grocery stores. We finally got sugar at 
a small store outside town. There were a number of other 
things scarce such as cereal, black pepper, and a few other 
smaller items. We feel this must be as a result of the sanctions 
against Rhodesia (Zimbabwe). 


April 18 = We tried to make Kevin an American citizen. 
We went to the American Embassy and filled out papers and 
had a passport picture made, but here in Zambia, birth 
certificates are not issued. They require us to have a written 
statement from the doctor and we must also make a trip to 
the court house (where they keep the birth records on file) to 
see if they will make up some sort of birth certificate. 


April 25 = Kevin’s papers arrived for his birth certificate 
so we plan to finish them today. Now he will be an American 
citizen, too. 


May 2 Dedication of the new parliament building was 
the highlight of the day. The new building is covered in 


Brenda's Diary 33 


copper and gleamed brightly over the pomp and pageantry 
of the official opening. It is located on a hill overlooking 
Lusaka and can be seen for miles from every direction. 


May 3 We received word of two wonderful surprises 
from two congregations in the States. One had given a baby 
shower for Kevin and was sending a package to him. We are 
very anxious for its arrival. Another congregation had been 
very thoughtful to me and had sent money for me to have a 
shopping spree. What great fun! It fulfilled a real need also. 
Many, many thanks! 


May 18  Iamsitill trying to be an electrician, but for the 
past two days have failed the course. For a long time now I 
have wanted an extension cord on my iron. Over here the 
extension cords have no plug, but must be put on the original 
cord. Yesterday I took the old cord off and tried to replace it 
with a longer one. (You would have to be familiar with the 
English electrical system to understand my suffering.) Any- 
way, I have worked two days on it and still my iron awaits 
me. I must announce to Rod this evening that he will have 
to take it to town to have it fixed so I can iron again. 


May 19 Our Winter season is now approaching. We 
have been having cool nights and mornings. June and July 
are our coldest months. Temperatures drop down to 40 and 
90 at night, then warm up to around 70-75 in the day. 


May 28 One of Rod’s students had a narrow escape 
while clearing off grass around the school. Mareco stepped 
ona puff adder, but his reactions were quick and he escaped. 
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Puff adders are extremely slow to react, but are very deadly. 
This particular one was about 30 inches long and as big 
around as aman’s arm. Amos (another one of the students) 
made short work of him with his machete. 


May 31 = We left for the Copperbelt (located in northern 
Zambia) this evening on a survey trip. The purpose of our 
_ two day visit was to look over the Copperbelt area (which 
includes two large cities and three smaller ones) for possibili- 
ties of starting the Lord’s church. We also looked into living 
accommodations. 


June 5 Sometime ago Debbie noticed a lizard in our 
bedroom on the wall and soon he was a familiar visitor so 
Deb named it “Debbie Joan, the lizard.” So now when we 
say “Debbie” we must be specific whether we mean the girl 
or the lizard. (By the way this is only a chameleon and, of 
course, quite harmless.) 


June 9 = Afteracall to Mufulira concerning an apartment 
and agreeing to pay an advance on it, we finally secured 
housing in the Copperbelt. 


June 20 The paper announced a newly-built tanker 
fleet will make the petrol run from Tanzania to Zambia. 
Previously, they had used regular trucks hauling the petrol 
in barrels which has proved very expensive. The Minister of 
Commerce, Industry, and Foreign Trade said the cost of 
bringing fuel from Tanzania would be cut by nearly half. All 
the Zambian motorists are hoping this savings will be passed 
on to us. 
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June 21 ‘I’ve waited four months for my dental ap- 
pointment so I was careful not to miss it. I read in the paper 
that here in Zambia there is one dentist for every 160,000 
persons. | 


July 2 Looks like July will be quite an exciting month 
after what happened last night. There have been many cars 
stolen here in Lusaka, but of course, like many other things, 
we always think it happens to the other person. We got ready 
for worship this morning and Rod went out to load up the 
car as usual. However, he received a shock; there was no car 
to load! I couldn’t believe it when he told me so I went out 
and looked, and sure enough, it was nowhere to be found. 
Fortunately, we were keeping a car for a friend and we were 
able to go to the police station and report the theft. Then we 
went on to worship. The thief also took about ten towels | 
had foolishly left hanging out during the night. The towels 
really don’t matter, but we have little hope of getting our car 
back. Now all we can do is pray and trust in the Lord that 
all will work out for the best. 


July 3 We were awakened about 6:30 a.m. by Beauty 
(our dog) barking at our bedroom window. When we looked 
out, there was our car at the end of our driveway. We surely 
were thankful to God to have it back. A policeman came and 
asked us if the car was ours and told us not to touch it until 
the fingerprints had been taken on the car. 


July 7 ~What anexciting and busy day this turned out to 
be! We rose early very anxious to meet Ed Crookshank at the 
airport. However, he was not on this flight, and so we began 
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meeting every flight that came in. Ed finally arrived around 
8:00 p.m. In between all this running back and forth, the 
Franks’ children had come to visit with us and during their 
playing, Deb climbed our patio wall, fell off, and hit her head 
ona sharp brick cutting a deep gash in the back. I rushed her 
to the doctor and he put 3 or 4 stitches in her head. But all 
turned out well as Ed arrived safely and we stayed up until 
2:30 a.m. discussing plans for our new work on the Copper- 
belt. 


July 12 Wetook Ed to the airport to see him off to Kitwe. 
He is anxious to get settled, find a car, and start the Lord’s 
church. We hope to join him very soon. We have packed a 
lot of our things and have boxes and suitcases sitting all over 
the house. 


July 16 = There is nothing quite like the feeling of getting 
all ready for worship only to discover your car is not there 
for you to go in. Seems someone had “borrowed” our car 
once again! Rod walked to the police station to report it 
while I put the children in the pram and started for church. 
Rod said he’d catch up with me — he caught up with me 
about 2 blocks from our place of worship (about five miles 
from our house). All the children were waiting for me and | 
was very pleased to see 32 present. This certainly made the 
walk well worth it. 


July 17 ~=We arose early this morning as Debbie had a 
high fever all night. Since we had no transportation and no 
phone, we bundled the children up and put them in the 
pram, setting off for the doctor (2 and 1/2 miles). Fortu- 
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nately, the children and I received a ride home, but Rod was 
busy making an insurance claim and missed us. For some 
reason, Rod is complaining of blisters on his feet. 


July 18 = A policeman came to our house around noon to 
bring us good news. They had located our car near Broken 
Hill (a town about 80 miles from Lusaka). Rod hitched a ride 
and brought it back. The trunk had been dented as they had 
tried to force it open and one small window was broken. 
Tonight, Rod parked the car in back of the house by our 
bedroom window and we took the distributor cap out. We 
hope this will prevent any further attempt! The man who 
found our car told Rod his car had been stolen twice, but that 
he had come up with a solution. He chains his car to his 
house. He has a “Mini” car and puts the chain around the 
axle and then connects it to his house. Well, that’s one 
solution anyway, and it works for him! 


Every day something new happens or we have a new 
learning experience and today was no exception. Just out in 
front of our house where the fields have been burned off were 
several women digging holes and then every once ina while, 
they would chase madly around. Naturally, being a woman, 
curiosity got the best of me, and I went out and in my broken 
Chinyanja asked them what they were doing. One of the 
women uncovered her basket and inside were about 30 or 40 
field mice. She explained to me (which I knew meant 
“food”). They proceeded to show me how they caught them. 
A unique experience for me to say the least! 
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July 20 Kevin received a baby shower in the mail. The 
ladies from Bold Springs, Tennessee had sent him a shower 
of little suits, powder, pins, a spoon set, etc. Kevin was not 
the only one delighted, so was Mom. 


July 21. Debbie has been very ill all this week and so we 
returned to the doctor for the third time. We learned she had 
a very bad case of measles. She has been in bed a week and 
for mischievous little Debbie, this means she is really sick. 


July 30 = After Rod fixed a flat tire and a broken rotor arm. 
last night, we arose hoping all would be ready to go. Rod 
drives about ten miles out in the bush to pick up one of our 
little girls who attends regularly. However, on the way, he 
had a puncture. Fortunately, he knew a man nearby who 
drove him to this young lady’s house. Her sister came and 
picked up the children and me for services while her Dad 
proceeded to fix the flat. Rod arrived when services were 
almost over. You see, he didn’t have one hole in his tire, but 
three!!! 


August 1 = The big moving van rolled into our yard 
about 8:00 a.m. and was loaded by 10:00 a.m. and on its way 
to our new home in Mufulira. 


August 5 = Wehaveanice apartment one block from the 
main street of Mufulira. It is over a service station garage, 
but we are very thankful for it because housing is very 
difficult to find on the Copperbelt. 
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August 6 Our first Sunday worship service in Kitwe 
was encouraging. There were two Zambian families present 
plus Ed Crookshank and us making a total of 17. Brother 
Mate and his wife are extremely friendly. Following serv- 
ices, they invited us over to their new modern three-bedroom 
home for fellowship and refreshments. Brother Mate is the 
acting head supervisor of Welfare in Kitwe and his wife 
works in a department store in town. 


August 9 = We have found it necessary to study Bemba 
(this is the language spoken on the Copperbelt). Today was 
our second lesson. I hope we can keep up the necessary 
study that it takes to learn another language. 


August 13 Brother Mate suggested that starting next 
Lord’s Day, we begin Bible classes for the adults and the 
children. Ed, Rod, and brother Mate will take turns teaching 
the adult class. He asked me to teach the children. Can’ t wait 
to begin this new aspect of the work. 


August 16 Rod and I went in to order our new Adler 
typewriter with an 18 inch carriage. It is desperately needed 
for making plates for Ed’s offset printing press. Later on we 
hope to be printing religious literature and eventually put 
out a Bible correspondence course. Our new typewriter will 
be ready to be picked up in October. 


August 21 Immediately following Bemba class, Ed and 
Rod took off for Ndola where they were to begin their course 
in offset printing. What was supposed to be a week’s course 
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turned out to be a two-day course and lots of hard work and 
practice. 


August 23 Ed came over and we began studying 
Bemba at 2:45 p.m. and finished at 9:00 p.m. Of course, we 
had a Coke break and supper. The language takes lots and 
lots of hard work and time, but we realize what a valuable 
aid it is in converting the people to Christ. 


August 26 = This was a great day for me because we 
were finally able to put a down payment on a washing 
machine! Rod and I have been washing all the clothes by 
hand in the tub for about six months. A couple in the States 
sent us the money to make this possible and we are very, very 
grateful to them! Can’t tell you how happy I am to have it! 
The first thing I washed in it were about four dozen of 
Kevin's diapers. 


August 28 We left Mufulira bright and early at 5:00 
a.m. It is some 550 miles to the missionaries’ workshop being 
held in Livingstone. On the way we had two flat tires with 
a total delay of 31/2 hours. We also had to conduct some 
business in Lusaka and so we did not arrive until 9:45 p.m.— 
very tired! 


August 29 We were called to breakfast at 7:00 a.m. It 
seems our two breakfast cooks, Keith Besson and George 
Triplett, had arisen very early. We all walked down to the 
river for a morning devotional, then we divided up for the 
men’s and women’s classes. Following classes we ate lunch. 
This afternoon was devoted to field opportunities with vari- 
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ous speakers from a variety of places speaking until the 
supper hour. Immediately following supper we saw a film, 
which we all enjoyed. At about 10:00 p.m., we closed with 
an outdoor devotion. These special times draw us all nearer 
to God. 


September 1 This was our planning and checking out 
day. We decided the meeting was most successful with a 
total of 37 present. Ed Crookshank was elected chairman of 
next year’s meeting, so Rod turned all the planning details 
over to him. It was decided to have the meeting at Nhowe 
Mission in January, 1968. We had our final devotion together 
down by the Zambezi River. The songs and thoughts were 
so beautiful that it made our parting difficult. We are all 
looking forward to the workshop next year. 


September 13 I have been playing refrigerator re- 
pairman for the past year since we have had a4 and 1/2 cubic 
foot kerosene fridge. It is a wonderful little thing; it freezes 
ice cubes in the winter and as soon as it begins to get hot, 
decides we no longer need ice cubes and begins to automat- 
ically defrost. I gave it a thorough cleaning and finished up 
looking like a chimney sweep. My experiences have cer- 
tainly broadened as a missionary in a foreign land. 


October 12 Frustration! This was how Ed, Rod, and I 
felt as we attempted to do several plates on Ed’s offset 
printing press. Ed tried again and again to set up the ma- 
chine to run good copies, but each time it came out too dark. 
I typed them again and again. Rod ran back and forth 
assisting both of us. Finally we did get my Sunday school 
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literature run off, but our reports still lie incomplete. But you 
know what they say, ‘Practice makes perfect!” 


October 20 I tried my hand at the offset press under 
Ed’s instruction. I ran off my first plate and it must have been 
beginner’s luck because it came out very well. Iam anxious 
to do more so I can learn more about its operation because I 
want to do my own plates. 


October 23 Sometimes in a foreign country we have 
frustrating and aggravating days. This was one such day for 
me. About 2:30 p.m., I discovered we were without electric- 
ity. The municipal council had cut it off without even telling 
us. Unfortunately, Rod was in Kitwe with the car. I hurried 
around, getting the kids in the buggy, and finding my receipt, 
I set off for town at 2:40 in hopes of making it there by 3:00 
p.m. I arrived, hot and aggravated! I showed them my 
receipt and they apologized for cutting it off by mistake. 
They immediately sent someone back to turn it on. I walked 
a lot slower back home and was pleased to find the electricity 
on when [arrived. The children and I were dehydrated and 
drank all the iced tea we could hold. 


October 26 Last night the rains began so the rainy 
season is upon us. Rod and I experienced a strange phe- 
nomenon which takes place this time of year. As we were 
driving home from Kitwe, suddenly there appeared thou- 
sands of flying ants making it difficult to see to drive. Zam- 
bians love this time of year because flying ants are a great 
delicacy with them. They will soon be gathering them in 
their baskets for their relish. 
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October 28 After waiting several months, we were 
thrilled to be able to pick up our new 18 inch carriage Adler 
typewriter. It is a real beauty and will be a tremendous asset 
to our printing program. 





Brenda at the typewriter, preparing mate- 
rials for printing. 


November 5 This was one of those days when I wish 
each one of you could have been with us. After services Ed 
Crookshank was to perform a simple (that is what we 
thought) wedding ceremony for brother Banda and his bride. 
However, when they arrived we were very much surprised. 
What did we see? Brother Banda had on a dark gray pin- 
striped suit with vest and boutonniere to match and the bride 
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was something to behold. She wore a white satin gown and 
a veil which had a flowing train with two small girls carrying 
it. After the short ceremony, we received a special invitation 
to attend the wedding festivities at the house. We readily 
accepted, for it was an honor to be asked and something we 
may never see again. 


The bride and groom walked through the dusty com- 
pound (to show off their fineries), while we followed along 
in the car. When we arrived we were given royal treatment. 
They had three large comfortable chairs covered in satin, and 
this is where they sat us for the ceremony. We had only been 
seated a few moments when they offered us Cokes, which 
we readily accepted. No sooner had we finished them when 
someone else offered us more, so we drank them. (We didn’t 
want to offend anyone on this special occasion.) 


After waiting about a half hour the ceremony began and 
we were really impressed. First, there were four or five 
groups of dancers which danced a simple step accompanied 
by a band of musicians. They danced through a group of 
anxious children to a table prepared for the bride and groom. 
The bride and groom arrived following the dancers and were 
seated on a satin covered couch next to us. In front of them 
were two wedding cakes which were beautiful. Brother 
Banda is a cook and he had made them himself. 


Next, an unusual procedure took place. One man ina 
nice suit and green vest was rather like the master of ceremo- 
nies and he started the process going. (Since most of this was 
in several African languages, we were able to pick up only 
bits and pieces of what was going on.) Men would come 
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forward one at a time and, after telling their name and what 
relation they were, they would put money in either the 
bride’s or groom’s money bowl. 


There were three or four men who apparently had quite 
a bit of money and their performance went something like 
this: they stepped forward, gave their name and said, “J am 
a V.I.P.” (or some similar statement). Then they pranced back 
and forth in front of us, bragging, as the master of ceremonies 
wiped their brow, polished their shoes, repeated how great 
they were, etc. Every once in awhile, he would say “two 
shillings a table” (the men at the table would write that 
down). At the end of their clowning, the men at the table 
added it all up and they gave the money to the bride or 
groom. This went on for some time. 


Finally at 5:45 p.m. (without any more milk for Kevin and 
feeling a bit hungry ourselves, since we hadn’t eaten since 
breakfast), we sought a polite way to leave. We asked one of 
the officials at the table and he excused us. Brother Banda 
met us at the car and we exchanged greetings and expressed 
our gratitude for such a wonderful afternoon. 


November 12 = We had a record number of children 
present in our Bible classes — 32. We hope and pray this 
growth may continue. 


On our way home from services we had quite a treat. 
About 15 little boys ranging in ages from 8 to 12 were 
practicing on homemade drums. Rod asked them if he could 
take their picture and they immediately went into action. 
You never heard sucha performance. The leader was decked 
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out in his crepe-paper ribbons and baton and when he gave 
the order they lined up in three perfect lines and gave a 
remarkable performance. We needed a movie camera with 
sound. 


November 15 Our main goal in coming to the Cop- 
perbelt was to establish the Lord’s church in each of the main 
cities here. However, since our arrival we have heard of 
small groups already meeting that may be the Lord’s church. 
Ed and Rod made a trip to Luanshya and Ndola to locate 
some of these Christians. They found a congregation of 
about 10 that meets in the police compound in Luanshya. 
There is also a faithful congregation (about 30) of Christians 
in Ndola. 


November 21 All of us have discouraging and de- 
pressing days. Well, this was ours! First, the Christian 
Church missionaries came over. They were trying to find out 
where the Lord’s church was meeting in the various Copper- 
belt cities and when we would be going home. 


But it gets worse! We received news from some unfaith- 
ful Christians in Lusaka, which Ed and Rod had marked. 
They were summoning Rod and Ed to face charges for accus- 
ing them of sin. They had gotten on the U.S. payroll, claiming 
to be gospel preachers, but it was proven by witnesses that 
they were immoral — a very corrupt situation. As a result, 
the missionary involved is being recalled by his sponsoring 
congregation. 


Then, to top off the day, it poured down rain on five lines 
of dry clothes before I could take them down!! 


Brenda’s Dia 


November 25 Lina (Ed’s fiancee) and I had the op- 
portunity of studying God’s Word with Mrs. Banda. It is the 
custom for a woman to do whatever her husband tells her 
and in most cases this is good, but brother Banda had just 
told his wife she must be baptized. Rod and Ed had ex- 
plained to him that first she must be taught. Lina and I 
explained to her how to become a Christian and what it 
means to live a Christian life. We used three different Bibles 
(English, Bemba, and Chinyanja). Mrs. Banda understands 
Nyanja and Bemba so Lina translated into Bemba. We were 





Douglas Sibazia baptizing in a borrowed 
swimming pool in Kitwe. 
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very pleased with the results. Mrs. Banda wants to study 
further before being baptized. We set up a time for next 
week. 


December 3 We never know when we baptize some- 
one where we will have to go to find water. In Kitwe we 
usually use a small pool, but due to a mix-up, the pool was 
not filled and there was no way to fill it. One of the young 
men knew of a dam a few miles away. We went in the car as 
far as we could, then we began to walk. The ground was sort 
of muck with suction and if one didn’t keep moving, he sank. 
Debbie sank up to her knees and the suction was so great 
when I pulled on her, she almost didn’t come loose. We 
walked about a mile in this, but of course it was worth it to 
see Mrs. Banda obey her Lord in baptism. 


December 15 This is the story of our little beggar. 
Here in Zambia it is hard to know when a person is truly 
hungry or whether he is putting on an act to get something 
extra to sell. For a couple of weeks now we have been giving 
a little boy food each time he came. However, I became 
suspicious today as I noticed he was dressed well. He came 
to the door with his hands shaking and he was limping. He 
would not talk, even though Rod had tried previously to talk 
to him in Bemba. So, (although I felt bad at the time) I would 
not give him anything and he pitifully turned away, shaking 
and limping. I went to the front window to watch him and 
when he got to the end of the walk, he began skipping down 
the road! It is so hard to know when to help beggars and 
when not to. 
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December 21 We read on the front page of the paper 
that the petrol will again be rationed, at least for awhile. For 
several days there has been no petrol in some of the Copper- 
belt towns. This hits everyone hard at this holiday season. 


December 24 At 9:00 a.m., we set out on foot for 
services here in Mufulira. All the congregations from this 
area were to meet together for a fellowship. We worshipped 
from 9:30 a.m. to 1:00 p.m. and, because of our poor Bemba 
(which we are still working hard on) and the brethren’s poor 
English, we had a misunderstanding about lunch and about 
half of us missed it. Some of the Mufulira Christians were 
upset because we didn’t come to eat with them. We ex- 
plained that we were very sorry, but no one had invited us. 


We met for services again this afternoon and it was not 
dull! A Pentecostal man came and brought his accordion, 
and before we realized what was happening, he had been 
asked to play. Rod, Ed, Keith Besson, and George (a Chris- 
tian visiting from Lusaka) objected and explained the scrip- 
tural teaching on music in the worship service. The man 
promptly sat down. Some of the brethren are still babes in 
Christ and need lots of teaching. 


December 29 Kevin woke up tonight with a piercing 
cry. We brought him into our room and noticed he was 
having difficulty breathing. We decided to take him to the 
hospital. The doctor said he had a severe case of tonsillitis 
and put him on a drug to clear it. 
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December 31 The year didn’t end on a good note. 
We were unable to go to Ndola as planned. Rod is very ill, 
and Kevin is still sick. Debbie and I worshipped at Mufulira, 
but there was a very small number present. Ed didn’t come 
either; guess it was because of the petrol shortage. 






Chapter Four 
1968 
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January 7 ~—- We left immediately following services at 
Kitwe for the Missionary Workshop. This year it is to be held 
at Nhowe Mission in Rhodesia. Ed accompanied us because 
the petrol board would not give him a single drop more of 
petrol. We also took the Bessons with us because their truck 
wasn’t in good enough condition to make the trip. So the 
eight of us headed south in our new Toyota station wagon 
and we had a ball! 


January 8 =Wesaw beautiful country, since most of the 
journey was through the mountains. After going through 
customs and making several stops as one has to with little 
ones, we finally arrived at 10:00 p.m. 


January 9 = We arose to eat breakfast at 7:30 am. We 
enjoyed so much meeting the other missionaries. There were 
eight from Zambia and ten from Rhodesia, besides all the 
children and the African brethren. Following breakfast, we 
met together for a devotional. The men and women broke 
up into separate classes for the next session. Brother Matuma 
taught the men and sister Matuma lectured the women on 
African-missionary relationships. I felt they were the most 
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valuable lectures I had ever heard. The afternoon session 
was about an hour and a half long and various speakers 
taught. We had a short break for recreation and fellowship 
before supper. This evening we had a devotional together 
and then went to brother and sister Hanson’s home for tea. 


January 11 After four great days of learning and 
sharing methods and experiences, the final evening was 
capped off with a talent (?) show. Rod, Keith, and brother 
Hanson were not ashamed to make fools of themselves, 
much to the delight of all of us. John Hanson is quite a 
magician and his son is an escape artist. It was a great show 
and we all had lots of fun laughing at one another. 


January 12 After we completed our planning session 
for next year, we all packed our cars and started our long 
journey home. We spent the night in Salisbury in order to 
visit with two couples we had been wanting to meet, but who 
had been unable to attend the workshop. 


January 13 ~~ Weranintoaterrible storm coming down 
through the mountains on a gravel road from Rhodesia to 
Zambia. Despite this delay, we arrived home safely in 
Mutfulira at 2:00 a.m. Sunday morning. 


January 16 There were lots of long lines and plenty 
of confusion as Zambia changed its currency from pounds 
and shillings to the decimal system of kwacha and ngwee. 
The bills are smaller than the English pound notes and are 
similar to our American dollars. 
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January 23 Our Bemba teacher has arranged for us to 
go to some remote village in the Luapula Province to concen- 
trate on the Bemba language. Rod went in to apply for the 
petrol we will need for the trip. While he was in line, the lady 
in charge received a call telling her to cut all petrol rations by 
20 percent. She gave us 16 gallons for essential users and 
that’s it. They plan to cut the green card (regular use) next 
month 20 percent since there is practically no petrol in the 
country. There are about 100 trucks stuck on the “Hell's 
Run” between Tanzania and Zambia. 


January 26 This was the big day for the Rutherfords 
and for Ed Crookshank! We left Mufulira at 8:00 a.m., 
headed for Johnston Falls (218 miles away). Due to the shape 
of the country of Zambia, the closest route to Johnston Falls 
is through Zaire (formerly the Belgian Congo) on what is 
known as the “Hell’s Run” (no exaggeration!). 


After crossing the border of Zaire our excitement began. 
Because Zaire has been war-torn for so long, everything is in 
extremely poor condition including their roads, and to make 
matters worse, the heavy rains and large amounts of traffic 
have made this road very, very hazardous. The holes were 
huge and filled with mud. It was like going through a maze 
but, unfortunately, there were places one just couldn't go 
around so we just had to plow right through. We met our 
“Waterloo” when we had to go around a large truck that was 
stuck in mud up to its axles. The couple in the car in front of 
us, who had been guiding us through this mess, made it 
through, but we slipped off into a big hole. Fortunately, the 
couple had a tow rope and they were able to get us out. We 
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hadn’t gone very far when their car got hung up, so all the 


men got out in the nice, gooey, slippery mud, and after much 
struggle, got them loose. 


We finally arrived at Mansa (halfway) and, because the 
sun was shining beautifully, decided to go on to Johnston 
Falls. We were blessed to be back in Zambia and to have 
good roads nearly all the rest of the way. We arrived about 
7:00 p.m. along the banks of the beautiful Luapula River. We 


are staying in an old, but beautiful home. 





The Rutherfords’ station wagon stuck in 
the mud on the Congo Pedicile (com- 
monly called ‘‘Hell’s Run’’). 


Brenda's Diary 55 


January 29 After breakfast Rod and Ed began some 
repairs so we could function in day to day life. They tried to 
fix our toilet, but found no way to get into it, so we still have 
our good old smelly toilet. They also tried to repair a refrig- 
erator, but decided it was a total disaster. They did succeed 
in putting a new lock on the door. 


We all took a walk along the banks of the Luapula. What 
a gorgeous place, totally away from civilization as we know 
it!! We read more in our Bemba primers and all of us studied 
quite a lot on our own. 


January 31 This was a grand day for Rod and Ed as 
they became sewer cleaners! Since our commode has been 
stopped up for two days now, the situation demanded ac- 
tion. After trying a variety of methods, it was finally sug- 
gested that a bamboo pole be used to run through the pipe. 
_ It worked!! What a relief! 


February 2 Trying to learn a foreign language when 
one is not adept at languages can be frustrating and some- 
times embarrassing. There had been a ladies’ sewing class 
meeting once a week under a beautiful tree on the banks of 
the Luapula. I had asked one of the women if it would be all 
right for me to join them so that I might improve my Bemba. 
She said it would be fine. 


I fixed Debbie a sewing basket and got mine, and off we 
went to the meeting place. No one was there, except an 
elderly woman, so in my broken Bemba I asked her where 
the women’s sewing class was. Unfortunately she misunder- 
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stood my Bemba and she immediately went to the village and 
brought back six or seven women. Then the misery began 
for me and them. I tried desperately to explain in Bemba that 
it was a mistake, but they could understand only a little of 
what I was saying and I could pick up only a few of their 
words. 

Finally, one of the blind students who spoke some Eng- 
lish came by and he straightened it out for me. It seems the 
elderly lady had told them I was going to teach sewing 
classes and they were trying to give me their names for the 
class. I came home embarrassed, frustrated, and feeling all 
the hours of studying Bemba had been wasted. However, 
tomorrow is a new day, and I realize now I will have to work 
harder. 


February 7 ~=—_ We had lots of excitement at the house! 
Ed walked into the hall and a cobra (about four or five feet 
long), with head raised high, slithered out of the bathroom 
and into the hall. Unfortunately, we all panicked, looking 
through the house for something to kill it with. Meanwhile, 
it escaped somewhere in this big, old house. We searched 
the house over and never found it. I’m not sure how well we 
will sleep tonight. The other event of great excitement is that 
Kevin (our ten month old son) took off and walked on his 
own for the first time! 


February 9 = NO WATER! One of the men came and 
got Rod and Ed to fix the pump. Great panic, but a simple 
solution. The water level had gone down and the pump 
needed to be moved closer to the water. 
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The alarm was sounded as we returned. There was a 
cobra in a small storage room in back of one of the houses. 
Everyone was well prepared with some sort of weapon and 
we were successful in killing it. Even though one is armed 
to kill a cobra he must still be very careful because cobras can 
spit a blinding venom with pin-point accuracy into one’s 
eyes. 


February 14 I was thrilled to buy six eggs. We have 
had only three eggs since we’ve been here. I was going to 
bake something delicious with our eggs but, lo and behold, 
our gas stove ran out of gas! So here we are with two weeks 
to go and no stove to cook on but an old wood stove. Ed and 
Rod decided to build a rip-roaring fire so I could make a 
lemon pie. Much to our dismay, all the eggs were rotten 
except one. And the men couldn’t even keep the fire going 
long enough to get our water boiled. Oh, for the civilization 
of Mufulira!! 


February 15 The sewing class I have been attending 
for the last several weeks is having a sewing competition. 
One of the young ladies made Debbie’s “Betsy” (her doll) a 
dress. It was very sweet; she had put in darts, roll-under 
collar, and hemmed it just right. Debbie was quite thrilled 
with it. She had to give it back at the end of class, but the 
young lady told Debbie she could have it at the end of the 
competition. 


February 16 I’ve certainly learned what it is like to 
live in the bush and try to cook on a wood stove with damp 
wood. I spent half of the morning in the kitchen blowing, 
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fanning, piling wood on, and then kerosene. We finally had 
lunch! It sure tasted good, so I guess it was worth it. 


February 17 Wewentto visit a young couple we had 
met a few months ago in Mufulira. He is a teacher in the 
Luapula Province Primary School. We had a very nice visit 
with them and it certainly made a nice break from studying 
Bemba. They gave us some fresh eggs (for which we were 
most grateful) and some DRY firewood. Ed bought us a little 
kerosene stove to do our cooking on. I was thrilled! Our 
blind Bemba teacher couldn’t come to tea because his wife 
was sick, but he came later this evening to explain and gave 
us a composition to write for Monday. 


February 23 This is the day I have been waiting for— 
WE ARE GOING HOME TO MUFULIRA! If you could see 
our baby you’d know why I am so happy to leave. He had 
a terrible temperature all night and the nurse at the village is 
pretty sure he has malaria. She gave him an injection of 
cloroquim. And, as if that isn’t enough, he has pusi worms. 
These are invisible worms that get on clothing while outside, 
then they bury themselves under the skin. Kevin had them 
all over him. The Congo Pedicle was dry for which we were 
thankful to the Lord. 


As soonas we arrived in Mufulira, we took Kevin directly 
to the doctor. She said he had tonsillitis, malaria, and pusi 
worms. He is terribly sick and we just pray to the Lord he 
will be all right. We began immediately putting large por- 
tions of vaseline on the pusi worms and covered them air 
tight with tape. One is supposed to wait 24 hours, then pull 
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the tape off which will have suffocated the worms and they 
will be attached to the tape. However, I couldn’t stand it and 
started pulling the tapes off after a couple of hours. They all 
came out but one large one on the back of his neck, so I 
covered it again for the night. Sure is great to be home! 


February 24 We were absolutely thrilled to get our 
new electric refrigerator. I can hardly believe it is ours. My 
first electric, eight cubic foot fridge! Good-bye kerosene, four 
cubic foot smoke burner! Thanks to my Uncle Ralph who 
sent us the money for it. We are really grateful! 


February 25 We were glad to be back worshipping in 
Mufulira. We were pleased to have several visitors. They 
were all so thrilled to hear us speak our broken Bemba. They 
have been such an encouragement to us to persist in language 
study. Rod (I was proud of him) waited on the Lord’s table 
and read his Scriptures in Bemba. They asked him to preach 
in Bemba next Sunday and he agreed to do so. 


Febr uary 2/7 We met with Mr. Lungwe who teaches 
Bemba at Mufulira Teacher Training College. He has offered 
to take us free of charge to teach us pronunciation and give 
us exercises. He is a pure Bemba and an expert in his field. 


February 29 In Kitwe I went to visit sister Zulu who 
had been teaching my Bible School class while we were away. 
I asked her if she would like to continue teaching it on a 
permanent basis. She said she would like to. This really 
pleases me, because when we came to the Copperbelt in 
August, I started a class with just eight children. After about 
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a month we were having around 20 and sister Tembo said 
she would love to teach the primary class. Before leaving on 
our trip I asked the other women which one wanted to teach 
my class while I was gone and sister Zulu volunteered. Iam 
so happy to report that both children’s classes are being 
taught by Zambian sisters who are very well qualified since 
both are school teachers and know the Bible well. Since these 
classes have been turned over to them, I plan to start a 
children’s class in Bemba here in Mufulira, Lord willing. 


March 3 Rod and three of the brethren from Mufulira 
went to Ndola to visit the two congregations meeting there. 
Chifubu had 42 present and Masala (a new congregation) 
had eight present. Rod preached his first Bemba sermon. 
The brethren seemed to be very pleased with his first effort. 


March 6 The Mufulira brethren asked Rod to preach 
every Sunday and asked me to start teaching a children’s 
class. That may sound easy, but we have to write every word 
out in Bemba, have it checked, and then learn it. Rod agreed 
to preach every other Sunday and I agreed to start a class a 
week from this Sunday. 


March 21 Our big boy is one year old. Since petrol 
rations have not been cut, we decided to go to the lake. We 
had a wonderful time with birthday cake, ice cream, and a 
picnic lunch. We gave Kevin his presents and went for a boat 
ride. It was such a nice relaxing day! 


March 24 Had a great children’s class. There were 49 
present. They picked up the song ““Mbalike” (““A Sunbeam”) 
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very quickly and I was especially happy when they answered 
my questions about the lesson. Not only did they pay atten- 
tion, but it showed they understood my Bemba! 


March 31 We finally had enough gasoline to visit 
Kitwe. There were about 34 present. Following services 
brother Mate called a meeting of the adults to discuss the 
building of a meeting place. We had a very good discussion 
with each person expressing how he felt about the building. 
Nothing definite was decided as we had to get back to 
Mufulira before 2:00 p.m. for my children’s class. We got 
back at 1:50, gobbled a bit of cake, washed the kiddies’ faces 
and got to church at 2:30. The children began to gather, but 
the man who had the key to the building was gone. I sat up 
my flannelboard in the grass, told the children to sit down, 
and taught them outside. Brother Phiri came and took the 
latch off the door and we all went inside and finished. Rod 
counted 66 children but I had over 70 Bible pictures and ran 
out, so | am not sure how many were there. We had a very 
good number for worship. Some of the people Rod and 
brother Phiri had visited yesterday were present. Rod and I 
were really exhausted but we were both very encouraged. 


April 3 = Rod and Ed make plans to write a correspon- 
dence course to suit the needs of the people here. They 
decided on the titles of the courses and began their research. 
Iam really excited about the possibilities for the course and 
anxious to see it completed. 


April 5 Rod and brother Phiri went to a small village 
(just outside of Mufulira) to do personal work. They had a 
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Bible class with about 10 people. Brother Phiri told them 
about my children’s class on Sunday and they asked if we 
would have Bible classes with them on Saturday. It isa 
wonderful opportunity since none of the people in this vil- 
lage are Christians. I am just wondering if I can teach a 
Bemba class two days in a row. It is hard to explain what a 
strain it is to speak in Bemba, especially when one is trying 
to teach the Word of God. 


April 7 —_‘ Brethren George Triplett, Leonard Malindi, and 
a student came up from Namwianga Christian School for a 
short visit. They are revising and reprinting the Tonga hymn 
book and came up to see if Ed could do it on the offset press. 


April 13 We went out to Kushishiba village for our 
Bible classes. It is a very small village and I think we had just 
about all the people in the village in class. I had 17 sweet 
children and there were 16 in Rod’s and brother Phiri’s class. 
The children in my class were very well behaved and I 
thoroughly enjoyed teaching them. We find the language 
still very, very frustrating. Even though we are able to teach 
in it, we find it most difficult to understand. As we were 
leaving, one of the elderly women of the village came up and 
was trying to tell me something. I thought she was saying 
“tuleya” which means “Are you going?” but half way home 
it dawned on me she was saying “kulya” which means “to 
eat.” She was inviting us to eat and because of my inability 
to understand Bemba I probably hurt her feelings. We work 
and work on the language, but sometimes we wonder if we 
will ever know it well enough to understand it. 
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April 19 = Debbie discovered she could climb up and get 
her dresses out of the closet. After breakfast she went into 
her room, got a dress, took off her gown, and dressed herself. 
She surely was proud. In fact, she changed her dress four 
times today. 


April 21 Sundays always seem particularly busy and 
today was no exception. We went to Kitwe for Rod to teach 
Fd’s Bible class. (The brethren at Luanshya had asked Ed to 
come and teach them.) Kitwe had a large number present 
and we especially noticed it because of the small room we 
were meeting in. There were 16 adults and about 30 children. 
After services they discussed moving their service back to 
10:00 a.m. and having a 45 minute Bible class instead of 30 
minutes. Also they discussed having some sermons espe- 
cially designed to teach the young people what they must do 
to become Christians. There are about 8 to 10 teenagers who 
attend on a regular basis. We gobbled down our lunch and 
made it for services here in Mufulira at exactly 2:30 p.m. 
Many of the children were already waiting and it turned out 
[had 98 in class with no one to assist. Well, I made it through 
the lesson, but with no one to help me keep them quiet, I must 
admit I don’t think they comprehended much. There are no 
women at Mufulira who can read or who have any training 
in the Bible, so lam left on my own. Iam hoping and praying 
for a solution since it is a wonderful opportunity to be able 
to teach so many children. 


April24 Wewereso encouraged this evening because 
Mufulira had such a large number and because Rod and | 
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actually got the gist of the sermon. It was so exciting to be 
able actually to hear and understand what was being said. 


April 27 As I was studying my lesson in the office in 
town, I heard many voices outside. When I looked out the 
window there were about 500 to 600 Zambians singing in the 
street. They were demonstrating peacefully to show their 
support for Zambia’s new economic revolution. 


April29 = We decided to take a day off and go to Rhod- 
win Lake. We had only been there about half an hour when 
Kevin fell in the car (while he was supposed to be taking a 
nap) and cut his head. He bled quite a lot before we could 
get it stopped. The doctor put a stitch in the middle of the 
3/4 inch cut. Two of the brethren came by this evening and 
brought three people with them who wanted to be baptized. 
Rod explained further the meaning of baptism and becoming 
a Christian and also gave them opportunity to ask any ques- 
tions they might have. Brother Phiri gave an illustration 
using two glasses. In one, he poured dirt representing sin in 
a person before becoming a Christian and in the other glass 
he poured flour representing purity inside a person after 
becoming a Christian. 


May 1 Tonight Rod began a study of Genesis. The 
brethren had asked him to do this in the last business meet- 
ing. The class proved a wonderful success. Rod was only 
able to cover two verses. He asked if there were any ques- 
tions and they were eager to learn about the Holy Spirit, why 
there are so many churches, and several questions on the 
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Godhead. Rod answered questions until 9:00 p.m. and de- 
cided to continue next week. 


May 4 = At Kushishiba while I was teaching the children, 
a woman came up who had been drinking heavily and told 
the children they shouldn’t be listening to me because I was 
speaking Bemba and they are of the Lunda tribe. However, 
she did not run any of the children away. 


May 9 The lack of cleanliness in Zambia continues to 
shock me, but today as I was talking with one of my neigh- 
bors, I realized just how terrible it really is. The milk is not 
fit to drink and because the milk cans are not sterilized, it is 
often soured. We are using powdered milk from New Zea- 
land, but when one gets to the bottom of the milk, there are 
dirt particles in it. There is a bakery here in Mufulira that 
locks their works in at night. The building has no toilet 
facilities so they use drains in the floor. The other day we got 
so hungry for popcorn that I finally broke down and bought 
some with the good old weevils in it. I washed it thoroughly 
and then dried it and took all the weevils out. The ice cream 
which we've been eating ever since we've arrived, according 
to the government findings, is grossly contaminated, but we 
haven't died yet. I think we must be building up an immu- 
nity against all these germs. 


May12  “Lelo, takuli petrol” or in English, “Today 
there was no gasoline.” We ran out one day before our 
rations are available. So we had a nice long walk to services, 
but we didn’t mind because it was good for us. I decided to 
discontinue use of the Bible color sheets in my children’s 
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class. I always get mobbed when I pass them out and the big 
children step on the little ones. I think too, that some were 
coming for the pictures and not for the lessons. Anyway, I 
just have to learn by experience. 


May 14 ~— Rodand Ed decided they must start writing the 
first two lessons of the correspondence course. Our Hurt 
Course that we are presently using is getting very low. Three 
came into the office yesterday and another two today to 
enroll. As soon as the first four lessons are written we will 


type, print them, and start enrolling. There will be 20 lessons 
in all. 


May 23 Debbie had a lovely fourth birthday party at 
Rhodwin Lake. Her Uncle Ed came over and we all had a 
picnic with ice cream and cake. She was very happy with her 
“Shrinking Violet” doll that talks. 


May 24 Rod and Ed completed the first two Bible cor- 
respondence lessons. We all sat up together going over 
them, revising and making changes, and finally making up 
the questions that would go at the end. Now all we have to 
do is get them spaced out on plates and then Ed can print 
them. Meanwhile, they are already working on the third 
lesson. 


May 26 ‘What started out to be an ordinary Sunday 
school class suddenly changed when during the Bible lesson 
mothers started running in getting their children and run- 
ning out with them. I did not have a clue as to what the 
problem was. However, we soon learned what was going 
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on. The riot division of the police was armed and driving 
through the townships because political groups had been 
fighting. The mothers became alarmed and quickly took 
their children home to safety. Rod saw them shoot a flare 
and there was a scuffle outside during the worship, but it 
didn’t amount to much. The real fighting took place in 
another township. 


May 30 We went to Kitwe to do some typing and 
printing. We had quite a group effort on our first tract. Rod 
wrote it (in Bemba), our teacher checked it, I typed it, and Ed 
did the cover and printed it. It was our first attempt on paper 
plates and it came out quite good. We got home around 7:00 
p.m. and three of the leaders in the congregation in Mufulira 
were waiting to see us. They wanted to discuss the scriptures 
on whether or not it was wrong to have a choir. Rod made 
it quite clear that it is not for him to tell them what to do. 
They will often say, “The missionary said we couldn't do it,” 
when they need to say, “It isn’t in God’s Word.” After several 
scriptures and illustrations, Rod asked them if according to 
the Bible, are we permitted to have choirs? They all agreed, 
“No,” and said they could understand why it was not right. 


June 1 This morning the Christian women from Chi- 
bolya had asked me to come and get them so we could visit 
one of our sisters who had just had a baby boy. In other 
words, it was a baby shower, African style. The women had 
prepared a large bowl of ubwali (their main food) and had 
collected about $1.50 to give her. I gave the baby a little blue 
sweater. I was very proud of the ladies for suggesting we go. 
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June 2 It is strange how we never realize what we will 
be doing a few years from now. At 2:30 p.m. five years ago 
Rod and I were married and at 2:30 today I was teaching 40 
Zambian children about Jesus. The two congregations in 
Ndola are planning to build a building. They are trying to 
save about 60 kwacha or about $225. Then they will ap- 
proach the city council for a plot of land. 


June 3 The Rutherfords went to the Copperbelt Agri- 
culture Fair. It was very nice, had many commercial dis- 
plays, and an African village where they were actually 
making baskets, spoons, bowls, and other crafts. The copper 
mines put on the nicest displays. The children especially 
loved the animals. Kevin fell in love with the bunnies. They 
also had a small zoo and Debbie was fascinated with an 11 
foot python. 


June 7 Rod went for his first personal work class to- 
night at brother Phiri’s house. There were 13 men present. 
A lot of the women came too. Rod felt like the first meeting 
was very successful. They will meet every Friday night for 
classes and then Rod plans to start taking them out from door 
to door to put into practice what they are learning. 


June 8 —s Amissionary’s life is never dull. At Kushishiba 
while Rod was presenting the lesson, one of the women (who 
was so drunk, she was senseless) lay down and began to 
scream, “I want to see Jesus!’”” She made such a disturbance 
that two of the big Mamas tried to get her to go home, but 
she wouldn’t go. One of them grabbed her by the arm and 
dragged her away. All the time she was screaming on and 
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on until they got fed up with her. Three of them took dry 
corn stalks and began whipping her the rest of the way home. 
She completely ruined our Bible study for the evening. 


June 9 At Chibolya we had 77 children present for 
Bible class. I was really proud of them for they were quiet 
for the lesson and sang the Bible songs beautifully. Usually, 
if I have over 50, they are very noisy and hard to control. 
Made me feel so good! 


June 12 ~—— Most of us were on time for the Bible class. 
(Most times the Christians are late for services because they 
do not consider time as important as we do.) Brother and 
sister Phiri served us hot tea and we tried to talk only in 
Bemba. They are trying to help us learn new words. After 
services brothers Phiri and Kathumba walked us through the 
township until we reached the highway. The brethren are 
very considerate of us when we have to walk at night through 
the townships. 


June 15 This was one of those days when not much is 
accomplished even though one works hard. Debbie didn’t 
sleep well last night. She had a kidney infection, so we had 
to take her to the doctor first thing this morning. Then I 
locked my keys in the office and had to get the owner to help 
me fish them out, which took close to an hour. I tried to type 
up two tracts while Debbie tried to rest, but poor little thing 
had to use the restroom so much I couldn’t finish and I didn’t 
get much study done on my lesson for Kushishiba. 
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Things seemed rather slow at Kushishiba. I had a large 
children’s class of 19, but not many people seemed to be 
listening and there was too much coming and going during 
the Bible study. Kevin made the day worthwhile because he 
had learned how to kiss. He was so sweet he wanted to kiss 
Debbie and all of us constantly. God certainly gives us great 
joy through our little children. 


June 20 Rod drove over to Kitwe to work with Ed on 
the completion of the Bible correspondence course. This 
afternoon they made a trip to Chingola to visit the brethren 
there and to ask them if they would like to have a gospel . 
meeting with brother Nqwira from Lusaka. They have a 
major problem—no place to hold the meeting. 


June 22 ~~ When we returned from our study at Kush- 
ishiba, we had a surprise waiting for us. The Ken Elders from 
Kabanga Mission had come up to visit the Copperbelt and 
Ed had brought them over. We ate supper and had a nice 
visit. The Elders were given a sweet little Zambian baby girl. 
The mother died during childbirth, and according to their 
custom, the relatives bury the baby alive with the dead 
mother. However, the father of this baby was a Christian and 
he took the sweet four pound baby to the Elders and they are 
taking care of her. 


June 26 The Elders, Ed, Rod, and I prepared to go on 
a tour of the copper mines. When we arrived they gave us 
overalls, rubber boots, and red helmets. We really looked 
sharp! We got into the elevator and descended to 1650 feet 
below the surface. Iwas amazed when we exited the elevator 
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and saw how wide the tunnels were and how well lit most 
of them were. They showed us the actual drilling and load- 
ing of the ore. Our guide took us to the testing room and 
gave us two samples of ore. Upon completion of the tour of 
the mine, our guide took us to the refinery where we saw the 
hot ore being poured out into molds. It was a very interesting 
and educational tour and we all enjoyed it. 


June 29 We took the children over to the Ndola Trade 
Fair. We met the Elders and Ed, then we toured the Fair 
together. It is an excellent Fair with 14 pavilions from vari- 
ous countries plus 150 local displays. They gave us lots of 
free literature and samples. The children enjoyed the Adven- 
ture Land Playground sponsored by the Boy Scouts. The 
biggest thrill of all was getting to see President Kaunda and 
Vice President Kapwepwe as they walked only a few feet 
from us. The President was in attendance to officially open 
the Fair. We all had a great time and all the exhibits were top 
notch. 


July 2 Ed came over so he and Rod could go over the 
next two completed correspondence courses. Also, they 
drafted a form letter of introduction, an application form, 
and a form card for our files. We plan to get these typed up 
right away and printed. The metal plate for the cover of the 
course is almost ready, so it will not be long until we can 
actually start printing the course. 


July 7 =‘ They were using the Welfare Hall for voter's 
registration this afternoon so I decided to teach the 65 chil- 
dren present outside rather than send them home. It would 
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have been fine, except there were strong winds and my 
flannelgraph kept blowing off and finally the flannelboard 
went flying away. Each time I would begin to make a point 
in the lesson, my notes began to flutter in the breeze and 
speaking in Bemba, I cannot do without my notes. We still 
managed through all this to havea pretty good class. Brother 
Phiri invited the congregation to worship at his home. 


July 14 = When wearrived at the Chibolya Welfare Hall 
for Bible classes and worship services, the government was 
still having voter registration and they would not permit us 
to have a Bible class, not even outside. They informed us we 
would not be permitted to have children’s class until after 
July 28th. 


July 18 = We went over to Kitwe to help Ed with some 
printing. Ed and Rod ran off 3,000 copies of a Nyanja tract 
and 5,000 (one side) of a Bemba tract. They also ran several 
hundred copies of Sunday school literature for my classes. I 
worked on the lay-out of the Bible Correspondence Course. 
After working all day counting words and letters, Rod and 
Ed came along and rewrote and cut out. I finally got one 
lesson spaced out, set up correctly, and ready to put on the 
plate. We got back to Mufulira at 7:00 p.m., very tired, but 
very pleased we were able to get so much done. 


July 31 Debbie is making such a good adjustment with 
_ the little girls her age and with the adults. She has begun 
speaking the Bemba greetings easily and she enjoys it when 
they laugh at her. She has started sitting with the little 
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Zambian girls, but as is true with all children that age, they 
were a bit too noisy. | 


August 2  ~=We had some good news this evening. 
Brother Murauzi told us the headman at Kushishiba village 
is giving us an old concrete house to fix up so we can have 
our worship services indoors now. The headman of the 
village is the one who rules and sets the laws for each village. 
We are pleased he has been favorably impressed with the 
Lord’s church. 


August 4 = After worship services we set off for our 
vacation at Luangwa Game Reserve. The first 107 miles are 
paved and were quite pleasant, but the next 300 were rough 
and dusty. After sleeping off and on in the car, we finally 
found one of the gates leading into Luangwa Game Reserve. 
(It was 6:00 a.m., Monday.) 


August 5 We rreceived directions to our camp and also 
where to purchase some petrol. We arrived at the Big La- 
goon Camp at 10:30 a.m. Our cabin overlooks a beautiful 
lagoon where all kinds of animals from deer to elephant 
water in the evening. 


August 6 = We awoke at 6:00 a.m. and one of the ser- 
vants brought us hot water for either tea or coffee. Rod and 
I enjoyed coffee in bed while the children drank hot choco- 
late. Our neighbors invited us to join them and a game 
ranger for some sightseeing. We were so pleased that we 
decided to go with them and skip breakfast. We were able 
to get very close to some lions who had recently killed a water 
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buck. However, we scared them off, and in doing so, we got 
a beautiful picture of one of the lions walking right across the 
road. We drove around the corner, stopped and got out. 
Armed with our cameras (of course the game guard was 
armed with a gun), we started following them. I saw one of 
the females come back and start dragging the kill and we 
continued to follow her. When we were finally close enough 
for pictures (too close for me; the game guard had his gun off 
his shoulder and ready to fire if necessary) the lions were in 
high grass and we could only see their tails swishing. We 
then went on the Elephant Bend and saw lots of elephants at 
close range. It was REALLY, REALLY THRILLING!!! 


August 12 We decided to take a longer ride, so we set 
out in the direction of Mfuwe. We began to see many ele- 
phants and suddenly one huge one came out of the bush by 
the side of the road, ears flapping (they say that is a sign that 
they are angry— believe them) and charging madly after us. 
I am thankful our Datsun is faster than an elephant! Debbie 
has become a bird watcher. She read a book on the various 
species of birds which they have at the dining hut. She wants 
to know the name of each one and has identified several of 
them out on the lagoon. 


August 13 ~—- Had a neat birthday present—got to see a 
rhino who had come up to the lagoon to get a drink. He was 
a ways off, but we had been eager to see one and we were all 
pleased. 


August 15 = We had a gruelling day’s travel back to 
Lusaka. I was sick all the way back, the road was absolutely 
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terrible, and there was nowhere to get a drink. Rod discov- 
ered we had aslow leak in one of our tires, and when he went 
to put on the spare, discovered it was flat. The Lord blessed 
us and we made it safely back to Lusaka. 


August 18 Came down with malaria. Seems the 
wrong mosquitos bit me while on holiday. Don’t know 
when I have ever been so sick. 


August 28 This afternoon I set up the first Bible Cor- 
respondence Course and it is now ready for the plate. Ed and 
Rod worked on a series of personal work lessons which they 
will be presenting to the Christians. We had a very good 
Bible class this evening. Rod reviewed them on their New 
Testament books and found every one had really studied. 
Brother Murauzi has been teaching the women and young 
girls who cannot read. By the way they said them tonight, 
he apparently did an excellent job. The brethren asked me 
to teach a women’s class as soon as the women decided ona 
time and day. I really feel pushed for time, especially since 
I have to prepare the class in Bemba, but since they have 
asked to learn, I find it most difficult to refuse. 


september 1 = ~— We went to Chifubu congregation in 
Ndola to worship. This is the largest congregation on the 
Copperbelt. There were 43 present. Following services 
brother and sister Chikandira invited us to their home for 
ubwali (the main Zambian dish). Brother Phiri brought a 
large pan of water for everyone to get his hands wet. The 
ladies followed with hot ubwali and relish. We all sat round 
a little table. To eat ubwali, one first takes some in his right 
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hand (only witch doctors use the left hand) and rolls it into 
a ball, pokes a hole in it with his thumb, dips it in the relish 
and eats. Ubwali is a type of cornmeal mush about the 
consistency of mashed potatoes. The relish was roast beef in 
a marvelous sauce—delicious! Brother Phiri was teaching 
Debra how to eat it, and when we weren't looking, he gave 
her a spoon. Everyone laughed when they saw her eating 
ubwali with a spoon, but she didn’t mind. She went right on 
eating. 


September / Ed and Rod went with the Mufulira 
Christians to cut elephant grass for the lectureship enclosure. 
They will build a large circular enclosure to keep the wind 
and dust off everyone. The lectureship will be held in Octo- 
ber. 


September 12 __ Finally everything was ready and we 
ran off 700 copies of lesson one of our Bible Correspondence 
Course. I have lesson two all typed up and Ed will be 
running it off next week. The first lesson came out very well. 
Now we are on our way. 


September 13 = We had a very nice surprise this eve- 
ning before personal work class began. Brother and sister 
Phiri invited us to come early to their home. When we 
arrived the table was beautifully set and they had prepared 
delicious chicken, gravy, and rice. We thoroughly enjoyed 
it! 
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September 14 ~— We are thrilled to report that Kush- 
_ishiba is really growing. We had the largest crowd ever with 
41 in the adult class and 28 in the children’s class. 


September 16 — Rod and I typed up the introduction 
letters for the Bible Correspondence Course and sent 19 of 
lesson one out. Rod has more names to mail the lessons to 
and also some to deliver here in town. 


september 19 ~~ Weall worked on the third Bible Cor- 
respondence Course. Got it set up, typed, and also got the 
question sheet ready. Ed ran off lesson two and some Sun- 
day School literature for Kitwe while Rod went through the 
next courses correcting and cutting. He also did all the proof 
reading on the plates. 


September 20 We had a good personal work class 
tonight. There were 32 present. After class brother Phiri and 
the other brethren set up teams, one group of three to go with 
Ed and another group of three to go with Rod. Rod and 
brother Phiri already have personal work appointments Sun- 
day through Saturday. Ed has two appointments already set 
up and one of this group has another study set up. The 
harvest truly is plenteous. 


September 22 ~— Wewent to Kitwe to worship with the 
congregation there. Brother Jope had another very good 
Bible class. Kitwe doesn’t seem to be growing, but the ones 
who come are very faithful. At Mufulira this afternoon, there 
were 67 in the Sunday School class and they were rowdy! 
My assistant came late and it was very hot. Of course, there 
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are no fans or airconditioning. With 67 little “wiggle- 
worms’ one can imagine the chaos. Three of the personal 
work contacts were present, and one with whom Rod and 
Diason Phiri have been studying for several weeks now 
wants to be baptized. 


September 29 We went down to see how the enclo- 
sure was progressing for the lectureship. The kitchen, main 
enclosure, and one latrine were completed. The women 
were leveling the ground in the main enclosure for sitting. 
There were 86 present in the children’s class. They were 
extremely well-behaved. My little helper was on time and 
she made them sit and be quiet. 


October 2 Final arrangements were made for the lec- 
tureship this weekend. I felt very ill when we got home, so 
went straight to bed. 


October 4 Since I was no better today, Rod took me to 
the doctor. She did a test for malaria and gave me some 
malaria medicine. I am to return tomorrow for the test 
results. 


October 5 It was a hectic day for Rod because the 
lectureship started last night. He had to haul people, water, 
wood, fuel, and food. The brethren from Ndola, Chingola, 
and Kushishiba came in this afternoon. I am so sorry to be 
missing all this great fellowship. 


October 6 Brother Ngwira closed out the lectureship 
with a question and answer period following his lesson. 
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There were about 90 present and they were enthusiastic 
about learning more of God’s Word. As a result of the 
meeting seven were baptized and we were all made to re- 
joice. After the meeting the chairs, tables, dishes, barrels, and 
odds and ends had to be returned. All in all, it seemed to be 
a very good meeting for the first of its type in this area. 


October 7 The doctor and I finally came to the conclu- 
sion I have jaundice. Since this is the second time I’ve had 
jaundice, she ordered me to bed for one month. I really feel 
depressed because there is so much to do, but felt sorrier for 
Rod for his load is already heavy. Had many visitors includ- 
ing brother Ngwira who came by before he left for Lusaka, 
several from Chibolya, and Mrs. Mtengo and her son. My 
neighbor came down also and brothers Phiri and Ed came by 
this evening. 


October9 Rod, bless his heart, bought me a pattern 
and some wool to make Debra a sweater, so I’d have some- 
thing to do. Robina came by and I taught her how to knit a 
little. She swept the house and cleaned it up for me. The 
Christians here are marvelous. Brother Phiri stopped by to 


see how | was doing and I typed up the month’s schedule for 
him. 


October 12 Rod was not feeling well and after a trip 
to the doctor, joined me in bed with jaundice. This surely is 
hard when one has two little ones running around the house, 
healthy as ever. 
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October 15 The Christians come daily to clean, do the 
washing, and visit with us. We are so blessed to have such 
wonderful brothers and sisters here in Mufulira. 


October 19 Rod and I are anxious to get back to work, 
but the doctor said, ““NO, stay in bed!” 


October 21 We give thanks to the Lord for a great 
breakthrough with the Mufulira congregation. Since we 
have been on the Copperbelt, the brethren have tried a few 
times to fellowship denominational people. They were also 
confused on what constituted scriptural baptism. Rod and 
Ed met with them to show them exactly what God’s Word 
says on these matters. Brother Phiri confessed he was not 
sure of his baptism because he had been baptized into the 
church a long time ago and had since attended the Assembly 
of God. We all rejoiced to see him confess his wrong and be 
baptized into His Lord and Saviour. Five more followed his 
example and confessed they had been improperly baptized. 
This has been an exciting and wonderful experience for us. 


October 23 — Rod and I had our check-ups at the doc- 
tor. Rod’s test came out negative, but mine was positive and 
she ordered me back to bed. 


November 1 We mailed all our Christmas parcels to 
the U.S.A. At least this way we get our Christmas shopping 
done early. Ed adjusted the printing press and I retyped our 
bulletin. The printing turned out beautiful. We put out the 
seventh correspondence lesson as well as our bulletin. 
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November 7 We arrived at Ed’s printing estab- 
lishment to type and run lessons eight and nine of the Bible 
Correspondence Course. Ed had already counted out my 
lines for me and the typing went much faster. We also made 
a plate on the Old Testament books, which the brethren are 
now learning. Rod and Ed also wrote several letters, so we 
had a very busy and productive day. Rod and brother Phiri 
studied with brother Towanga who is a new convert. 


November 9 Brothers Tonga and Phiri opened a sav- 
ings account on behalf of the Chibolya (Mufulira) congrega- 
tion. Their plans are to save enough eventually to build their 
own building. Brother Banda (who has only been a Christian 
about six months) preached a good lesson at Kushishiba. 
This evening the brethren held a meeting at our home to 
discuss some of the problems in the church. They discussed 
the problem of drinking. This is definitely the number one 
curse in Zambia. Also, there is a bad marriage situation in 
the congregation. Time ran out before plans were completed 
on how to deal with these problems. They plan to meet again 
Monday. 


November 17 Rod and Saulos Tonga family went to 
Ndola to worship with the brethren at Chifubu. They had 
over 40 present and were thrilled that three obeyed their 
Lord in baptism. At Chibolya (Mufulira) there were 61 chil- 
dren present for Bible class. I have a new assistant who is 
very good. The children were very quiet, sat very still, and 
were attentive. For worship services 43 were present and we 
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were very pleased to see several of our personal work con- 
tacts visiting. 


November 18 A knock came on.our door at 6:45 a.m. 
Brother Phiri had with him a former preacher from the 
Assemblies of God Church. After talking with him, Rod 
enrolled him in the Bible Correspondence Course, and set up 
a study time with him. Rod learned later that the Assemblies 
of God Church were seriously thinking of disfellowshipping 
this former preacher because of troubles he had caused them. 
We visited the Bandas to see their new baby girl. They are 
very happy as they have a little boy about two and they 
wanted a little girl Rod had a Bible study with brother 
Towanga. His wife asked them if they would translate into 
Bemba so she could learn also. His wife is not a Christian, so 
we were very happy she showed this interest. Ed and Rod 
had a meeting with some of the brethren concerning the 
Assembly of God preacher. It was a long day for Rod. 


November 28 Worked all morning on the Bible Cor- 
respondence Course. Completed lessons 17 and 18 and, 
hopefully, we will finish typing the course. Gota letter in the 
mail from brother Chikandira in Ndola. It seems the Chris- 
tian Church people were trying to take them over. Rod and 
Ed had to run down this afternoon since brother Chikandira 
had arranged a meeting with these people. They discussed 
the matter and explained to them the differences between the 
Christian Church (which calls itself the “Church of Christ” 
here in Zambia) and the Lord’s church. Rod got back just in 
time to gobble down his supper and make his personal work 
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appointment at 7:00 p.m. Ed had anew converts class at 6:30, 
so he just went on. 


November 30 The brethren from Mufulira went to 
Kushishiba early and put a tin roof on the little building the 
chief gave us. Everyone was excited about it, especially the 
children. We will have a nice dry place to assemble. 


December 13 = At 5:00 p.m. we went down to meet the 
Christians at brother Phiri’s house to go to the river to baptize 
two men. They were a result of teaching done in Ed’s new 
converts class. They had just come to his class to listen and 
were converted. 


December 14 = At 8:30 p.m. I picked up the Christian 
women for a baby shower they gave to sister Banda. Their 
baby showers are different from ours, but the basic principle 
of giving is still present. A large pan of ubwali was given 
and all the ladies had given money. The food and money 
was placed ona table. One of the women counted the money 
presented to her. 


December 28 — Upon our arrival at Kushishiba, many 
of the children came rushing to the car to help take my Bible 
supplies into the building. One of the little boys came carry- 
ing on his head the table I use for my flannelgraph. The 
brethren still lack a bit of tin on the roof and, unfortunately, 
we had a terrible thunderstorm. Everyone moved to one 
corner of the building, which wasn’t easy because the build- 
ing is so small. Brother Towanga continued to preach and 
we all got a bit wet, but we survived. 
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December 30 Brother Phiri was unable to make his 
5:00 p.m. personal work class with Rod, so Rod prepared to 
teach them in Bemba. He was quite pleased with the results. 
At 7:00 p.m. Rod, Ed, and Diason Phiri went to visit one of 
the Christians who is having marriage problems. His wife 
left to visit her parents in the village and while she was away, 
he took another woman. We were all very sorry and disap- 
pointed because he has been a very strong Christian, a great 
personal worker, and very enthusiastic about all the work of 
the church. These disappointments in ones for whom we 
had so much hope hurt deeply. 





One important part of Rod’s work was 

the grading of Bible correspondence 

courses and answering the students’ 
many questions. 





January 5 We departed Mufulira at 5:30 a.m. for the 
Namwianga lectureship-fellowship. We stopped to worship 
with the brethren at Chilenje (Lusaka). Brother Loy Mitchell 
presented the lesson this evening to begin our lectureship, 
which is being held this year at the Namwianga Christian 
School. 


January 9 si Brother Finley Sibili had an excellent lec- 
ture on Tonga customs. He told how he would not be alive 
had his parents not been Christians. It is the Tonga custom 
when twins are born that the first one is saved, but the second 
one is usually thrown in the river to the crocodiles because 
they believe it is evil to have twins. Finley was the second 
one born of twins so he is very grateful to his parents for their 
Christian beliefs. Some type of bug is going through the 
group and a number are already ill. 


January 10 This is the third consecutive year the mis- 
sionaries have gotten together for the lectureship-fellowship, 
but I felt this year, it lacked something. When something 
good like this is started and then begins to lose its purpose, 
it is best to evaluate and see what is wrong and decide if it is 
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still worth having. The mission reports given were boring 
because they were the same talks we had heard for three 
years now, two of the guest speakers didn’t show up, the 
talent show only had three acts and was a complete flop, and 
finally on our planning day, no one was willing to serve as 
organizer for next year. It is a shame it is failing for it was a 
great idea for missionaries to get together, have fellowship, 
be built up spiritually, and be able to discuss common prob- 
lems. 


January 12 We drove down to Livingstone to wor- 
ship with the brethren there. We are staying at the Victoria 
Falls Huts for a few days. Lois Besson, Debra, and I went to 
the Open Air Museum where the Zambians perform their 
traditional dances and tell their ancestral stories. They also 
sell curios which they have handcarved. The dancers in their 
masks and costumes scared Debra. She spent the afternoon 
hiding behind me. We had a wonderful devotional with the 
Mitchells, Crookshanks, and Bessons, down on the banks of 
the Zambezi River. Ed treated the Bessons and us to supper 
at the beautiful new Musi Uo Tunya (which means “the 
smoke which thunders,” referring to the Victoria Falls) res- 
taurant and hotel. It is very modern, but done up all in the 
Zambian art and curios. What a lovely day this has been! 


January 17 = The brethren told us of some changes they 
were making in times of services. They plan to begin having 
two services on Sunday, one in the morning at 10:30 a.m., and 
another in the evening. I am so happy because now I can 
teach the children’s class at 9:30 when I feel good and before 
it gets so hot. At 3:30 a.m. we heard a terrible pounding on 
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our door. Mr. Jennings (our neighbor next door) said some- 
one was trying to steal his car and he thought ours also. Some 
of the servants nearby heard them and ran to Mr. Jennings 
and told him. The thieves had broken the small windows on 
both cars, but this was one time they didn’t get either one. 


January 24 Rod woke up around 1:30 a.m. and as 
usual checked on the car. IT WAS GONE!! In the pouring 
rain we went out to look for it. Rod has been taking the rotor 
arm out every night, so we were surprised to see the car gone 
and figured it couldn’t be far. Sure enough, Rod found it in 
our drive near the road. Our Kodak camera was missing, 
and of course, they tore out lots of wires and broke the side 
window to get in. We finally got it pushed back around to 
the back of the apartments. We were both absolutely 
drowned, but thankful we still have our car since our work 
depends on it. 


January 25 Rod tried to get the car fixed here in 
Mufulira, but all the garages are closed on Saturday, so we 
had to drive to Kitwe. Unfortunately, this blew my study 
time and I was further frustrated when I went to the bank. 
After standing in a line for ages, someone had the nerve to 
cut in front of the man in front of me. These things surely 
teach me patience. At Kushishiba, the Mudalla (the old man 
of the village) said they wanted to start having a worship 
service on Sunday. Two of the people we have been studying 
with have expressed a desire to be baptized, so now, of 
course, we must meet on the Lord’s Day with these new 
Christians. 


Brenda's Dia 





The Kushishiba congregation on the Zaire- 
Zambia border. 


January 30 We arrived at Ed’s print room early in 
order to get a full day’s work done. We printed our bulletin, 
Sunday school literature, 1400 tracts, and a monthly schedule 
for the Chibolya congregation. We also began the layout on 
another tract in the Bemba language. 


February 1 We are all very excited about Ed Crook- 
shank and Lina Miller getting married and are in the process 
of helping with the preparations for their upcoming wed- 
ding. Debra, Lina, and I went to Ndola to pick out material 
for Debra’s dress. She is to be the flower girl. They’ve 
decided she should wear a long dress and I know she will 
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look like a doll. Lina also bought her bridal Bible and wed- 
ding book. 


February 2 It was difficult for Rod and me to get out 
of bed this morning after a very busy week. We picked up 
Lina for services and proceeded to the Welfare Hall. There 
were 32 present in Bible class and even with my good assis- 
tant, several of the little boys were rowdy. Rod preached in 
Bemba and did a fine job. The number was down some this 
morning, but some had gone to Ndola to worship with and 
encourage the Christians there. Rod took us out to eat, then 
home for a short rest. Off we went to Kushishiba which 
meets at 3:00 p.m. now instead of Bible study on Saturday. 
After having a good Sunday school at Kushishiba, we all 
walked up the main road to a small creek for two baptisms. 
We rejoice with the angels in heaven with these new Chris- 
tians who are the basis for this new congregation. Services 
were over around 6:30 p.m. The children, Rod, and I were 
dead tired. After a cold Pepsi and a bit of supper the children 
went to sleep. 


February 3 The rainy season can often cause depres- 
sion and today was a perfect example of it. It has been a 
miserable day for me for it is the second day it has rained 
non-stop on my washing. I have carried that old aluminum 
tub in and out at least ten times thinking it was stopping and 
now my back is killing me. Tonight when I had both children 
ready for church, Kevin just had to run in the mud before I 
could get to him. EVERYTHING IS WET! I couldn’t even 
find any dry diapers to put on him. We also learned Rod 
must have an operation before we take a leave back to the 
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States. A bright note on this dreary day; Rod did a very good 
job on his lesson in Bemba. It surely solved his interpreter 
problem. He had an interpreter who was not interpreting 
what Rod was teaching on fornication and adultery. Why? 
Because he was guilty himself. (We learned of this later.) 


February 9 It was a good Sunday at Chibolya. 
Brother Phiri came early and had the building all opened and 
ready for Bible class. The children were there on time and 
we had a very good Bible study. They were all quiet and 
attentive. Two people with whom the Christians had been 
studying expressed their desire to be baptized and we were 
all very happy for their response. 


February 11 After Rod and brother Phiri’s personal 
work appointment, they, and some of the brethren, met with 
Ed concerning the overloading of our cars. The brethren had 
the idea that the church in America had bought our cars for 
us and that gave them the right to use them any way they 
saw fit. Ed and Rod explained how expensive they were to 
maintain. Also, some of the brethren had been asking to 
borrow money from Diason Phiri because they thought he 
was getting money from America for doing all the personal 
work he does. It is certainly hard for some to conceive of 
someone truly trying to serve the Lord without financial 
gain. 


February 16 ~=— We had our usual terribly busy Lord’s 
Day. There were 51 children present at Chibolya for Bible 
class. I missed Lina’s help. She and Ed had gone to visit the 
Chingola congregation. Two of the teenage girls helped me 
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when they saw Lina was not there. Our services were over 
at 12:45 p.m. and after taking some of the Christians home, 
we went to eat lunch. At 2:45 p.m. we gathered our materials 
and started for Kushishiba. There have been many sick in 
the village lately and we only had six for Bible class. We were 
very pleased as we had two more obey their Lord in baptism. 
Our service finished about 6:30 p.m. We were very tired, 
ready to eat, and ready for bed. 


February 23 Before we were ready to eat breakfast, 
brother Banda came by to ask Rod what he must do to return 
to the church. Rod and Ed spent time with him teaching him 
what the Bible said concerning an erring Christian. Brother 
Banda came forward in services and made a public confes- 
sion of having taken another wife and of drinking. Ed made 
a short talk on what an erring Christian’s responsibilities are 
in returning to the flock. We all rejoiced to have him back 
since he was one of our most active Christians in the personal 
work program. We hope and pray his enthusiasm for the 
Lord’s work will be rekindled. We had one of our largest 
crowds ever here at Chibolya. The Lord has truly blessed 
this congregation. 


February 24 = Wewereable to accomplish a number of 
very important business items. We enrolled Debra in school 
for January, 1970. Immigration was very helpful and they 
are going to try to arrange for us a resident permit for four 
years. Rod is to call back Wednesday to see if they are able 
to get it for us. At the Health Department, the sister (nurse) 
told us to come in at 7:30 a.m. for our smallpox vaccinations. 
She also gave the children some other injections they needed. 
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All the injections at the Health Department are given free of 
charge. After some business in Mufulira, we took a quick 
trip to Kitwe to confirm our airline reservations. We will be 
departing on April 25th. Ed and Rod went to the mines 
department to see if it were possible to rent the houses they 
own. Rod went on to two personal work appointments. 


March 1 Lina and I went to visit and teach Mrs. Banda. 
It was thought that she could help her husband and their 
marriage if we had a lesson from God’s Word on a wife's 
responsibility in the home. She seemed very glad to see us 
and took the lesson very well. 


March 3 Rod and brother Phiri had a study with one 
of our new Christians. There were two men who had shown 
an interest in the Lord’s church and they also studied with 
them. Rod arranged to turn one of our contacts over to Ed 
and brother Tonga. Mr. Zulu has also expressed his interest 
in becoming a Christian, so Rod set up a study with him on 
Monday night. The Lord has truly given us a field ready for 
harvest. 


March 16 Arrived at Chibolya at 9:40 a.m., only to find 
they had changed the lock on the Welfare Hall and had not 
left the new key with anyone. Diason Phiri had to take the 
lock off with a screwdriver. To make matters worse, I forgot 
my flannelgraph board and Rod had to go back home to get 
it. He was stopped by a policeman who accused him of going 
through a stop sign that he didn’t go through. Everyone was 
an hour or so late for worship services. This lack of concern 
for time on the Zambian’s part is very hard for us Americans 
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who are so time conscious. Took Rod to the hospital this 
afternoon. He had to be checked in by 3:00 p.m. 


March 19 Brother Banda’s baby is still very ill and also 
the Katebes’ baby. I always hate to see the babies become so 
ill because they usually don’t recover due to the lack of 
proper sanitary conditions and decent medical care. 


March 20 Kevin went to nursery school with Debra. 
He seems to really love it and does very well. I worked in 
the office all morning and still was unable to get all my letters 
answered. Took the children over to Kitwe to visit Rod, but 
they wouldn't let me take the kids up. Spent my time check- 
ing on the kids in the car and riding the elevator. 


March 23 Left early this morning in order to get petrol, 
a newspaper, and check the mail. Went on to brother Phiri’s 
house to pick up the communion and his family. We had to 
unscrew the door again. We pay for this hall every week, but 
they can never be bothered to have it opened for us or even 
give us the key. There were 52 children in Bible class (this is 
one class with the ages of the children ranging from babes on 
backs to teenagers). There were also 52 present for worship 
which was a very encouraging number. Everyone fussed 
about who was going to the hospital to see Rod, but I didn’t 
take anyone this afternoon. I told them I would let Ed have 
the car and he could take several to see Rod tomorrow night, 
if he doesn’t come home. That seemed to satisfy everyone. 
Lina very sweetly volunteered to go with me to look after the 
children. 
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March 24 This was a day of double celebration. Rod 
was finally dismissed from the hospital and we had post- 
poned Kevin's second birthday celebration until today. 
Kevin thoroughly enjoyed himself. He put away two bowls 
of cake and ice cream. 


March 27 Ed took the car and went to Ndola to collect 
their wedding plates, cups, etc. Their wedding is going to be 
beautiful! Worked all morning in the office catching up 
correspondence and preparing Bible classes in Bemba. 


March 30 Lina will be staying with us for a couple of 
weeks because her sister with whom she has been living has 
moved to Livingstone. She was a big help this morning as 
she dressed both the children while I went over my Bible 
lesson in Bemba and fixed breakfast. This was quite a day! 
First the man at the service station cheated me 75 ngwee and 
I couldn't prove it because the next man had started the 
pump. At services, brother Phiri announced (much to my 
surprise) everyone was to come to our house at 8:00 p.m. 
Friday for a party for Ed and Lina. This afternoon Rod and 
I lay down for a little nap. We had left the apartment door 
unlocked for Lina to get in when she returned. Suddenly I 
heard someone knocking on our bedroom door and I thought 
it was Debra, but when I called her name, someone an- 
swered, “It is John!’” He had opened our door and walked 
right back to our bedroom! That is AFRICA! You never 
know what to expect. 


April 1 The Portuguese woman across the hall had been 
asking me to come sew on her machine. Lina had made a 
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dress for Debra and wondered if I could put a few finishing 
touches on it. Mrs. Matias was very sweet, but I had never 
sown on a treadle machine and with her giving me instruc- 
tions part in Portuguese and the other part in broken English 
with a heavy accent, I thought I’d never finish. Only ina 
foreign country can one experience being friends with a 
woman who knows at the most 20 English words and I am 
unable to communicate in Portuguese at all. 


April3 = We had a wonderful party for Ed and Lina. 
Debra and I wore our national costumes. Rod and I, after 
fixing six loaves of bread into sandwiches, stood at the door 
and greeted our guests. There were between 60 and 70 
brothers and sisters present. First, we sang some hymns, 
then Rod preached a short sermon on marriage followed by 
the brethren having a prayer on Ed and Lina’s behalf. 
Brother Phiri put out the traditional two dishes (one for the 
bride and one for the groom). As they sang some happy 
songs, the friends of Ed and Lina filed by giving money into 
their dishes and presenting them with gifts. The total in their 
money dishes was about $11.00 which was a lot of money for 
these Zambian Christians. They also received two glasses, 
two plates, and a pitcher. Next, was the main event—eating!! 
Everyone was hungry! Ed, Lina, Rod, Diason, and I served 
200 sandwiches, 300 cookies, a case of Cokes, and three large 
pots of tea. We all had a marvelous time and I believe 
everyone went home full and happy. 


April 6 This was my last Sunday to teach the children’s 
Bible class at Chibolya. I have really enjoyed this class. It has 
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helped me with my Bemba and I hope and pray all the 
children learned some Bible. 


April 7 Lina got all her things packed and got the last 
minute odds and ends done in preparation for her wedding. 
Mrs. Banda’s baby died. I am so sorry for her because her 
husband left her about a year ago. She has remained a 
faithful Christian despite the fact she has a long walk to 
services. Ed and Rod attended the funeral this afternoon. SO 
MANY sweet babies die here and go on to their heavenly 
Father. 


April 10 Weare spending today and tomorrow prepar- 
ing for the wedding, decorating the reception hall, cleaning 
the church building, baking cakes, fixing food, and a number 
of other odds and ends. Everyone has been great to help and 
all has gone smoothly. After eating together, we all went to 
the rehearsal. Ed put me in charge and I felt awful bossing 
everyone, but everyone was cooperative and after the third 
rehearsal, it was perfect. 


April12 = Thisis the BIGDAY all of us have been waiting 
for—the wedding of Ed Crookshank and Lina Miller, our 
dear friends and co-workers. There was much to be done 
before 2:00 p.m. After fixing Debra’s hair (she is the flower 
girl) and eating breakfast, Lois Besson and I went to work on 
the table for the reception. Lois made a gorgeous wedding 
cake of three tiers, plus three side cakes. The cake was one 
of the prettiest I had ever seen with the top layer being a fruit 
cake (for the bride and groom on their first anniversary). The 


Brenda's Diary 97 


flowers had to come 75 miles and be flown in by plane. They 
didn’t arrive until 1:30 p.m. 


The wedding began at 3:00 with the bridesmaids walking 
slowly down the aisle in their floor length gowns of pink 
satin. The matron of honor followed in her yellow satin 
gown carrying yellow gladioluses to match. Debra came 
next carrying her little basket of rose petals. She was dressed 
in pink satin and lace with white flowers in her hair. Beside 
her was Lina’s little brother, the ring-bearer, dressed in a 
black suit and wearing a white boutonniere. Then, in all the 
radiance of a bride, came Lina wearing a long satin gown. 
Their ceremony was very beautiful! 


April 15 Sure was glad to get back home because we 
only have ten days before we leave for the States. 


April 17 = Rodand I went to Kitwe to confirm our reser- 
vations. Everything is confirmed and all set to go. Also got 
some coloring books and little things to amuse the children 
on the plane. 


April 18 When we returned home from church serv- 
ices, we were surprised to find the newlyweds on our door- 
step. They had just returned from their honeymoon at 
Kasaba Bay. 


April 23 We began moving all of our furniture. Every- 
thing Ed and Lina could use we took to their place and the 
rest of it we took to the office for storage. We went to the 
Phiri’s home for the final “bye-bye” (as brother Phiri says). 
We had our worship service first and both Ed and Rod were 
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asked to speak. Sister Phiri had fixed a great feast. First, we 
had potatoes, carrots, and meat, then soup was served and 
finally ubwali and relish. The Phiris spent a lot of money on 
this supper and we were certainly appreciative of their sac- 


rifice and kind hospitality. 


April 25 No matter how well one plans and tries to be 
organized the day one has an international flight to catch, it 
is always hectic. Ed and Lina kept the children while Rod 
and I cleaned the office and took our bath. Four of us, plus 
two Crookshanks, and all our luggage certainly filled up 
their little mini. Rod treated Ed and Lina to a fancy meal at 
the Savoy Hotel. We flew from Ndola to Lusaka in order to 
make our connecting flight for Nairobi and on to Rome. 


April 26 Arrived in Rome at 6:30 a.m. and the tempera- 
ture was 44 degrees. We almost froze having come from the 
heat of Zambia. Because we were too early to get into our 
hotel, we went on a morning tour of the various sights of 
Rome. Our tour was taken to Vatican City where the Pope 
just happened to be giving an audience. I could not believe 
what I saw. First, piped music boomed “hallelujahs” and 
next came the Pope carried on a golden chair by four men. 
He was dressed in red velvet and ermine and the people 
screamed and carried on like he was a movie star. We were 
afraid our children would be crushed, so we made our way 
through the crowd as quickly as possible. 


Our tour bus dropped us at the wrong hotel and we were 
hopelessly lost. We couldn’t speak a word of Italian and 
couldn’t find anyone who spoke English. We finally wrote 
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the name and address of the hotel and gave it to a cab driver. 
The tour this afternoon also turned out to be quite an expe- 
rience! One of the places we visited on the tour was St. Paul’s 
Basilica. As we were about to enter, the guard stopped me 
and was explaining something over and over in Italian and 
I was trying to tell him in English that I couldn't understand 
him. Finally, Rod broke through and got our guide to come 
back. We found out it was considered sacrilege to enter the 
Basilica with bare arms. Mind you, there were ladies enter- 
ing with shorts and other immodest apparel, but I had to 
cover my arms. 


This evening we enjoyed some authentic Italian spa- 
ghetti. We found the Italian people are very loving and kind 
to the children. One of the waiters, after bringing our spa- 
ghetti, spent time with our two year old, Kevin, showing him 
the fine art of eating spaghetti properly by winding it in a 
spoon with his fork. I’m not sure that Kevin ever really 
caught on, but it was fun watching him. We are enjoying all 
these new experiences. 


April27 = Wegotup late, ate acontinental breakfast, and 
hired a car to take us to the English-speaking church services. 
All the Christians were extremely friendly and several asked 
us to join them for lunch, but we had planned to have an 
Italian pizza. Always when traveling we try to sample the 
food for which the country is famous. This afternoon we 
hired a horse and carriage and rode down the narrow streets 
of Rome to the famous Trevi Fountain. We all did the tradi- 
tional thing by throwing our coins in the fountain so that one 
day we will return to Rome. 
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April 28 Sister Helmuth insisted on keeping the chil- 
dren. Rod and I were extremely interested in the tour of the 
old Appian Way and the catacombs. As we climbed down 
and wound through the damp catacombs, I could picture the 
Christians secretly meeting there to worship. The Frank 
Bucks picked us up for worship. We were glad to see the 
children. The hymns were beautiful sung in Italian. I truly 
enjoyed the service. The Ron Moons, with whom we had 
gone to school at Lipscomb, brought us home and it seemed 
like we chatted forever. It is great to know Christians and to 
meet new brothers and sisters all over the world. 


April 29 Caught our plane to London, and upon arri- 
val, indulged ourselves in hamburgers and french fries, a 
treat we had not enjoyed for 31/2 years. It tasted SOGOOD! 
Shopped for some warm clothes for the children. 


April 30 Caught a bus to Trafalgar Square. We visited 
Westminster Abbey, saw the changing of the guards at Buck- 
ingham Palace, toured the Tower of London, saw the crown 
jewels, Big Ben, and the Parliament building. We are staying 
in the home of an older lady who very kindly insisted on 
keeping the children so Rod and I could have the privilege 
of seeing “Fiddler On The Roof” at the Haymarket Theatre. 
We were so fortunate because it had been booked solid for 
months, but there were two cancellations and we got them. 
Seeing this marvelous play performed live was the highlight 
of our trip. 


May 1 Rod’s dream came true as we traveled across 
town to the British Museum to see ancient Bible manuscripts. 
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Debra was interested in the mummies of Egypt. Unfortu- 
nately, we did not have enough time even to touch the hem 
of the garment in this marvelous museum. 


May 2 Left London for Louisville, KY on the last leg of 
our journey. It was GREAT to see our parents and other 
relatives we had not seen for 3 1/2 years. 


INTERLUDE 


Between our arrival May 2 in the U.S.A. and our depar- 
ture back to Zambia the first of December, we were extremely 
busy. Rod had the enormous task of reporting to congrega- 
tions about the Lord’s work in Zambia, plus raising funds for 
our return to Zambia. We purchased a small trailer to live 
and travel in during this period of time which became a 
haven for our family. No strange motels, no strange beds, 
nor putting people out, it was one of the best things we ever 
did for our leave. We also enjoyed being with our relatives 
and friends as much as possible. The greatest highlight was, 
of course, the birth of our third child, Brett, in October. We 
had to wait a period of six weeks before we could go back to 
Zambia because the airlines would not permit a child under 
six weeks old to fly. 
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OUR SECOND TOUR 


1969 


December 7 It was a good feeling to be back at 
Lusaka airport. After going through Health and Customs, 
we proceeded to collect our luggage. Two of our Samsonite 
pieces were gone! Exhausted from the long trip, we filed a 
claim for the missing luggage and prepared for the last leg 
of our journey. Several of the brethren were at the Ndola 
airport to welcome us back. Ed and Lina loaded us up and 
took us to their home. We are glad to be back in Zambia. 


December 8 Ed took Rod to town to see what hous- 
ing was available in Mufulira. There was NOTHING! We 
may have the possibility of a duplex at the end of the month. 
Housing is very difficult to find anywhere on the Copperbelt. 


December 12 Rod had to fly to Lusaka to see what 
should be done concerning our work permit. The permit had 
not arrived by the time we were scheduled to leave for 
Zambia, but the Zambian Embassy advised us to come on 
and get it upon arrival. Officially, we are illegal immigrants 
to this country. The man at Immigration was very kind and 
explained we would have to get a temporary work permit in 
Mufulira while our permanent permit was being processed. 
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December 15 Ed took Rod to Kitwe to check on the 
arrival of our luggage, but there was still no trace of it. Rod 
filled out a claim for it. 


December 18 Rod brought a beautiful Polynesian 
blue Corona Mark II Toyota home for us to try out. We all 
liked it and decided we would settle on it as our new car. It 
is great to have wheels again. Rod went to visit a brother 
who had been accused by another Christian of having an evil 
spirit and causing his child to die. The Zambians believe 
very strongly in evil spirits, curses, etc. The accused brother 
promised to come back to church. Teaching them to trust in 
God and teaching them out of a lifetime of beliefs takes a lot 
of time and patience. 


December 20 We were all thrilled this evening when 
the electricity finally came back on after three days. After 
cooking outside on a gas burner, we all agreed it was a 
welcome sight. 


December 22 —_ Wonderful news!!_ Rod came home to 
tell us that Mr. Gallius is letting us have the duplex at the first 
of January. I can’t wait to get moved in. He wants to paint 
it so it may be the 5th or 6th before we are able to move in. 


December 24 There was a very small group at 
church this evening. Brother and sister Phiri asked us to stay 
for tea following services. Kevin loves to sit on the floor with 
Isaki (Phiris’ son) and dip bread and butter in sweet tea. Rod 
and I had so much fun playing Santa. Don’t know who 
enjoys Christmas more, the children or us. 
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December 25 Debra was the first one up at 5:45 a.m. 
Rod and I didn’t get much sleep because of the Zambians 
drinking and beating drums and dancing all night in the 
nearby village. The children loved their new gifts and spent 
the rest of the day playing with them. 


December 28 Wearose at 5:45 a.m. to get ready to go 
to Ndola to visit the brethren at Chifubu. The brethren were 
really happy to see us and we were happy to see all of them 
again. There was an excellent crowd present. They had just 
over 45! We visited with brother and sister Chikandira and 
also the Mukawkas asked us to come to their home for a visit. 
We got home around 2:00 p.m. and Brother Phiri and Rod 
left for Kushishiba about 3:00. — 


December 29 We received our letter from Mel- 
bourne, Florida for our work permit. We were very happy 
to get it because we had already gotten one warning for 
delaying. Rod took the application and letter in immedi- 
ately. We are restricted to the Copperbelt until our regular 
permit comes through. 


December 31 We went to Kitwe to check on our 
remuneration for our lost luggage. The clerks were vague 
and certainly not helpful or hopeful. They finally said they 
would contact us when it was ready. The children have been 
wearing Rod’s undershirts for play since their clothes were 
lost. Went by our promised duplex this evening. We were 
disappointed to see that someone was still living in it. 
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January 1 The villagers were playing their drums 
loudly this morning after a night of celebration with drinking 
and dancing. Weare very near a village and every time there 
is any type of celebration, we might as well forget about 

sleeping. 













January 2 Rod went to see Mr. Gallius about our 
house. He said he had talked with the man who is presently 
living init. The man said he would get out as soon as his firm 
gave him accommodations in Kitwe. Mr. Gallius said we 
needed a three bedroom place. (Wish he would not be 
particular for us.) We have lived with the Crookshanks 
nearly a month now. 


January 5 Went to Ndola and found out we have been 
driving three weeks without insurance. The man who was 
supposed to have insured us had not done so, and they lost 
our file when they moved their offices from Kitwe to Ndola. 
Things have not gone smoothly for us since our return, but 
know we must trust in the Lord and be strong. We still have 
no house, our suitcases are still lost, and the claim still hasn’t 
come in so we can buy some clothes. 
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January 8 After Rod checked every housing possibil- 
ity in Mufulira, we decided to try some of the other Copper- 
belt towns. He still has a promise from Mr. Gallius and from 
London Stores here to follow-up on tomorrow. We went to 
Ndola this afternoon, and found one house for rent for K400 
($560) a month. If we didn’t want to eat or pay our bills, this 
one would be fine. Also checked on our air freight, but they 
have no trace of it. 


January 9 Rod left early this morning for Kitwe and 
Luanshya to find a house and check on our air freight. There 
was nothing in Kitwe and no trace of our air freight either. 
In Luanshya there might be a possibility of a mine house. 
Rod is to call in the morning. 


January 10 We finally got temporary accommoda- 
tions above some shops. It is two adjoining offices with the 
toilet at the back outside. We are not permitted to stay in it 
at night due to health regulations. We spend the day and 
cook our meals and then go out to the Crookshanks at night 
and sleep. 


January 11 Went to Masala this morning. I really 
enjoyed it. Mrs. Banda, who used to live in Mufulira was 
there. It was so good to see her. Brother Njovu is a very good 
leader and it looks as if there are real possibilities for the 
Masala congregation. Ed and Lina went to Chingola where 
41 were present for worship. This is an exceptional crowd 
for Chingola. The Lord’s church is growing by leaps and 
bounds and we are so thankful! The brethren here at 
Mufulira are so sweet. They wanted to stage a demonstra- 


| Brenda’s Diary 107 


tion and demand the Municipal Council give us a house. 
Brother Phiri had it all arranged for 3:30 p.m. tomorrow for 
all the Christians to ask the Major for a house for us. It sure 
is nice to be wanted and for the Christians to stand behind 
us. We felt, however, this was not the best approach and 
talked them out of it. 


January 12 WHATADAY!! After I had finished the 
washing and cleaned our room at Crookshanks, we went to 
town to get some things to move in to the offices. First we 
stopped to see if Mr. Knott had fixed the locks and cleaned 
it up. HE HAD DONE NOTHING! We had to cancel our 
move. We were very disappointed. Mr. Knott wants us to 
move into his house and not live in the offices with our three 
small children. We told him kindly we could not, since he is 
a drinker and is prejudiced against the Zambians. We cer- 
tainly appreciated his kind thoughts though. 


January 17 Got up early and left for Chingola to look 
for housing. The real estate man said he had never seen it so 
tight. We ran down several leads, but all dead ends. Mr. 
Knott finally agreed to let us have the offices to live in. 


January 19 Everyone got up at 6:00 a.m. because De- 
bra starts her first day of school and we had to be in Mufulira 
by 7:30. She looked so cute in her little blue checked uniform. 


January 20 We are still looking daily for permanent 
housing. Meanwhile, we continue to live in two places. 
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January 21 Our air freight ticket was in the mail and 
we were sure happy to see it. It seems it had been here for 
six weeks, but they had not bothered to notify us. They were 
going to charge us for storage. The children were happy to 
see their toys and I was overjoyed to have Brett's diapers. 


January 22 The man who owns the place we are stay- 
ing had locked us out and we had no key to get in. Debra 
just barely had enough time to gobble a bowl of cereal down 
before school. 


January 27 _— Debra woke up sick and was unable to 
attend school, but we moved into our second home anyway. 
Received a letter from home saying my younger brother had 
been run over by a coal loader and was in serious condition. 
It is hard to be so far away from home sometimes and there 
is nothing one can do but pray. When we returned to our 
place at noon, the police were out front of the barber shop 
holding a man. It seems this man was an assistant butcher 
and had been stealing meat and hiding it in the barber's rest 
room. The barber discovered it and called the police. The 
man was questioned and taken away. 


January 30 Rod checked on a house which is soon to 
come available. It belongs to the Full Gospel Church. We 
have to see the head man over this area. The house is really 
nice and very large. 


February 1 Went to Masala this morning. We were 
very pleasantly surprised to see 26 present for worship. 
Brother Njovu is a real worker and has been contacting a lot 
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of delinquent members. He also stresses to the men that they 
should bring their wives. We went to Kushishiba this after- 
noon. Attending two services with three small children sit- 
ting on concrete blocks for two hours each time really wears 
us out. 


February 2 After nearly two months, we finally were 
able to get a house and what a house! It has four bedrooms, 
living room, dining room, kitchen, a bath and a half and is 
modern in every way. Weare renting it from the Full Gospel 
Church until they are able to sell it. 


February 4 Wegot everything moved in and even got 
the washing done by 4:00 p.m. Felt sorry for Rod because he 
had a Bible lesson to prepare in Bemba for Bible study this 
evening. He finally gave up and used an interpreter. He was 
just too tired to prepare in Bemba. After Bible study, I met 
with the women to see if they still wanted a Bible class. They 
all agreed to have a class on Tuesdays at 2:00 p.m. The first 
meeting was to be held at sister Phiri’s house. We decided 
to rotate from house to house for our class each week. 


February 5 ~— Rod got a notice from the Immigration 
office to come in immediately and to bring our passports. 
They explained to us we must get new passports right away, 
otherwise they would only issue our resident permit until 
October. So without hesitation, we had to prepare to make 
a trip to Lusaka (the capitol). We had no money, all our 
clothes were wet, and had just been put out on the line, and 
Rod had three classes to teach plus a personal work appoint- 
ment. We had to call the POOR CROOOKSHANKS who had 
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just got us out of their house after two months. Lina came 
and collected the washing and their servant hung it out. Ed 
took all Rod’s classes and appointments and loaned us some 
money. I don’t know what we’d do without them. This is 
one reason missionaries should go in pairs. They need each 
other in times of trial, discouragement and just the friendship 
is so important. We still have not been able to find time to 
put our things away in our new home. It isa mess! We made 
it to Lusaka by 6:30 p.m. 


February 6 They brought tea to the room and Rod 
very sweetly served me a cup in bed while I was feeding 
Brett. We had to make this day count, so we got started 
immediately on our errands. First, we took Debra to Dr. 
Phillips, an eye specialist from England, and he gave her an 
appointment in April. She has an eye that is turning in and 
Dr. Phillips was highly recommended to us. Next stop, the 
beautiful American Embassy. We got all the necessary pa- 
pers filled out and took our oath. The consul assured us he 
would get right on it since we needed them urgently. Went 
out to the airport to check once again on our luggage claim, 
only to find out the woman in Kitwe had never bothered to 
send it in. The people at Lusaka were very helpful and gave 
Rod the papers and address to send the claim directly into 
the company. Began our journey back to the Copperbelt 
around 3:00 p.m. 


February 8 In our mail was the rebate check for our 
lost luggage. We were overjoyed because we had almost 
given up hope. Rod said there were 24 in Kushishiba. There 
haven't been that many there for a long time. Lina told 
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brother Phiri to tell the women about the ladies’ Bible class. 
He thought the women were very interested and hopes 
eventually they will be able to teach the children’s Bible 
classes. 


Febr uary 9 I had a lovely surprise visit from the 
Christian women here in Mufulira. They came to give Brett 
and me the traditional African baby shower. I felt very 
honored. I was very pleased with their gift of money. They 
gave about $3.50, which on their salaries, represents a great 
deal of money. I fixed them tea and we visited before Lina 
took them all home. | 


February 10 This was the first meeting of our ladies’ 
Bible class. We were very pleased to have nine present. The 
women participated very well and I felt very proud of them 
for their efforts. Lina is such a great help to me and to the 
Lord’s work. 


Febru ary 11 Things are improving daily and it is eas- 
ier now to concentrate on the Lord’s work. Before we left 
Melbourne, Florida, the fine ladies of that congregation 
showered me with a money tree to buy a sewing machine. I 
was able to find a used Pinnock (Australian Singer) electric 
portable in very good condition. I am very anxious to try it 
out. We also are renting a TV set. We get a total of one station 
(mainly showing old American and British TV shows). Still, 
we find it enjoyable in the evenings and especially for me 
because Rod is gone most nights. 
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February 13 We took half a day off and took the 
children to Rhodwin Park. The children love it here because 
there is lots of play equipment. We had to return to get our 
baths, supper, and get ready for church. There were 29 
present and Diason Phiri’s living room was overflowing. Ed 
presented a lesson on “Deacons and Elders” and their quali- 
fications and duties. When he finished—MY, what a discus- 
sion!! 


February 17 Took Kevin and Brett to the doctor. 
Kevin never seems to get over his cold and sore throats. Brett 
has had a bad chest cough. The doctor gave them some 
antibiotics. Sure hope this helps them. The second ladies 
class met at the home of sister Tonga. There were 11 women 
and five children present. I was especially pleased with the 
way the women handled the meeting. They started at 2:00 
p.m. on the dot, Rachel led the singing and did a find job. 
Sisters Phiri and Tonga both led prayers and guided the 
devotional. I know the Lord must be pleased to see these 
women growing spiritually day by day. 


February 19 §Weprepared our long overdue newslet- 
ter. We went to the Crookshanks to type up our plates for 
printing. I enjoyed my new sewing machine by catching up 
on some mending and making a dress for myself. On TV this 
evening we saw a very interesting film of the Great Litunda’s 
annual journey to higher ground. The Great Litunda is the 
Chief of the Lozi tribe. Each rainy season, his palace on the 
river becomes flooded. He makes an annual ceremonial 
barge trip to higher ground right before the rainy season 
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begins. His royal barge is beautifully decorated. He wears 
a long coat and top hat upon entering his barge amid much 
celebration and dancing. When he arrives at his new home, 
he steps out in his royal command uniform which Queen 
Elizabeth gave a previous Litunda. It isa most beautiful and 
unusual ceremony to witness. 


February 21 The children went outside right after 
they ate breakfast. It is such a gorgeous day! Brother Phiri 
came by to talk with Rod. I brought the children in for their 
Bible lesson and they did very well. We give the children 
these special Bible lessons because we are not sure if they are 
understanding any Bemba yet and we want to be sure they 
have a firm foundation in God’s Word. 


February 23 Finally gotour reports all addressed and 
the envelopes stuffed. Ed came by and he and Rod drafted 
the letter to invite all the congregations in Zambia to a 
meeting to be held here in Mufulira. The brethren here are 
hosting the meeting during the Easter holidays. The theme 
of the meeting will be “Leadership in the New Testament 
Church.” | 


February 24 = Our ladies class met at Mrs. Mumba's 
new house out in the village. We had 26 present. I am very 
proud of the way in which the women take the initiative in 
the devotional, but was a bit disappointed because they did 
not seem to grasp the lesson. This was probably my fault 
because of the way I presented it. After class sister Mumba 
served us roast corn and water. I drank the water and prayed 
I would not get hepatitis for the third time. I love these 
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women. They give so freely with the little they have. I would 
never offend them purposely. Mrs. Mumba gave all of us 
gifts of vegetables. To our family she gave a pumpkin and 
six ears of corn. 


February 25 Tonight was our largest Wednesday 
evening number since we have returned. Believe it or not, in 
brother and sister Phiris’ 9’ x 10’ living room we had 31 
present, 25 of whom were adults. After services Diason 
called a meeting of the men. The former treasurer of the 
church (who was disfellowshipped last year, but still at- 
tends) had taken $110, and never returned it to the church's 
treasury. Last August the brethren told him it must be 
repaid. He failed to do so and so tonight they made it very 
clear that it must be paid back immediately. He told the 
brethren he would draw it out of his SAVINGS ACCOUNT 
tomorrow. The brethren here have progressed a long way 
on church discipline. 


February 27 _—_ After baking six cakes and fixing about 
100 sandwiches, the scene was set for our fellowship. We 
had about 65 Christians come. Ed led the singing and all the 
Christian men offered prayers. After eating and visiting, 
Rod showed the first filmstrip in the Jule Miller series of the 
“Life of Christ.” They really enjoyed the filmstrip. This is 


another great way to teach. 


March 1 As we prepared to go to visit the congregation 
in Kitwe, Kevin declared he was going to preach today. He 
has become very attached to his Bible—a good sign for a 
gospel preacher. 
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March 8 WHATASUNDAY! We collected sister Chi- 
undiza and five other girls. When we arrived at Ka- 
muchanga, brother Phiri was there, but no key. He went to 
a house nearby to see if he could collect the key. Meanwhile, 
Rod found a window open and climbed in, but by the time 
he got to the door, brother Phiri had returned and was 
unlocking the door. Services were far from being reverent, 
orderly, and quiet. Everyone was so noisy, we couldn’t hear 
the prayers offered, or the lesson which was presented. Fi- 
nally, during the Lord’s supper I could take it no longer and 
told the children sitting in front of me “Chongo imwe!” 
(which means “Be quiet!”). Some children leaned in the 
window and pulled at Debra’s hair and pinched her skin 
until she cried. I laid her down on my lap to protect her. No 
one disciplines these children. They ruined the worship 
service this morning. Things were not much better at Kush- 
ishiba. Of all things, a drunk woman who was a member of 
the Assembly of God Church came to services and she would 
not keep her mouth shut. Needless to say, Rod, the children 
and I were beat when we got home. 


March 10 Went by to visit Mrs. Towanga to invite her 
to attend the ladies Bible class. However, she had learned 
that her father had passed away and she had gone to Kitwe. 
Sister Tonga and sister Phiri both came back to class today 
with their new little babies. Sister Phiri is still very weak. | 
took her home after class. Their little boy is so cute. Rod has 
Bible study at Chiyama’s house. There were seven present. 
Chiyama himself was there and even in a sober condition. 
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Diason said his wife is sick and plans to take her to the doctor 
tomorrow. 


March 13 Went with Lina to Kitwe to take care of some 
business. We always have a good time together. She and I 
cooked ubwali and relish for the Phiris. Mrs. Phiri is very ill 
and the new baby is not well either. 


March 15 Visited the Masala congregation in Ndola. 
I felt sorry for brother Njova because the building we were 
to meet in was locked. After waiting half an hour for some- 
one to come open it, he decided we could meet in another 
building nearby. The Christians here get discouraged meet- 
ing in these schools and welfare halls for they must always 
chase after the key or change their meeting place. 


March 21 Kevin woke ready to open his birthday pre- 
sents. I finished making his elephant cake and he enjoyed it 
with ice cream and Pepsi. He turned three years old today. 


March 22 President Kaunda arrived on the Copper- 
belt. His visit to Mufulira caused us to change the times of 
our worship services. The government will not permit us to 
meet while the President is speaking. We went on out to 
Kushishiba village to worship. We were blessed and rejoice. 
with two more souls that were buried with their Lord in 
baptism this morning. We had another couple restored. As 
they put it, the devil had got a hold of them. There were 45 
present for worship. Our little building was running over. 
This is the largest crowd we've ever had. It was wonderful! 
Ed had to take Lina to the hospital since she was not feeling 
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well. She has just a few days before their baby is due. She 
was feeling better tonight and hopes to come home tomor- 
row. 


March 27 Mufulira’s gospel lectureship started today. 
Everyone was very busy. The women were cooking while 
the men put up signs, picked up people, and did a number 
of last minute jobs. The Nqwiras and Bandas arrived around 
noon from Lusaka. We served them sandwiches and tea to 
hold them until the nshima is ready. We went down to the 
meeting at 6:00 p.m. They had already begun serving nshima 
and cabbage and fish. We sat down and ate with them. It 
was really good. Brother Phiri spoke first this evening fol- 





Building a brush arbor for the gospel meet- 
ing in Mufulira. 





lowed by two Christian men from Kabanga. The singing was 
wonderful! At 11:00 p.m. we were dismissed to go to our 
various homes. We brought 14 home with us. Everyone was 
very tired. We had expected around 100 to be present at the 
lectureship and were overjoyed that 201 came this first night. 


March 28 The day started early with our guests aris- 
ing at 6:00 a.m. Rod had to go pick up more mealie-meal and 
vegetables since we had so many more present than we had 
expected. He also went to ask brother Towanga’s boss to 
release him for the day. We had two excellent speakers this 





Preachers from around Zambia who at- 
tended the Mufulira Lectureship. Daniel 
Zulu is the second man from the left. 
Aaron Matantilo is the tall man in the far 


back center. 
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morning. We were running a bit late, but the women had the 
food ready and everyone ate quickly. Debra can sure put 
away the nshima. Rod had a great lesson and held their 
attention extremely well. We were all so tired. Both Kevin 
and Brett fell asleep on my lap, so I brought them home, 
bathed them, and put them to bed. 


March 29 Early this morning we walked down to a 
beautiful stream not far from our meeting place to witness 
the baptism of four precious souls. The men spoke from 9:00 
a.m. until 2:00 p.m. without a break. I was disappointed to 
learn that both Rachel and Magdalene are married to the 
same man. Rachel is one of the leading women in our ladies 





oe 


The opening of the building for the Kan- 
tanshi (formerly Chibolya) congregation 
in Mufulira. 
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Bible class and it hurts me to know she is in a polygamous 
situation. We will have to go and talk to them. Brought the 
children home as soon as services were over. They were 
extremely good to sit for five hours, so we treated them to ice 
cream and Cokes. The Mukwakas and Njovus returned to 
Ndola. We really enjoyed having them. Everyone was 
pleased with the success of our gospel lectureship. 





Edwin Chikandira baptizing in Mufulira in 
1970 during the six-month long dry sea- 
son. The small stream had to be dammed 
to provide enough depth to immerse. 


March 30 — Arose early since I had 12 people to feed and 
a huge washing to do. One of the sweet Christian ladies from 
Lusaka helped me and I surely was grateful. We were com- 
pletely exhausted by the time everyone left. Rod helped me 
with the washing so we could havea rest. Crookshanks came 
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and visited for awhile. We just relaxed and chatted. The 
women have all worked so hard and are so tired, we all 
decided to cancel our women’s Bible class until next week. 


April 2 = Went to Crookshanks to print our newsletter 
and Rod’s tests for his Religious Education classes at the local 
high schools. Rod returned this afternoon to learn how to 
operate the press so while Ed is away we can still print. Rod 
and brother Phiri had two good studies this evening, one 
with brother Mwansa, who was just baptized during the 
meeting, and the other study was with a young man who is 
not yet a Christian. 


April 7 = Wasso pleased with the ladies Bible class. Our 
lesson was ““Teaching the Children.” They responded very 
well on the questions and seemed interested in this subject. 
Lina fixed us tea and muffins after class. 


April 14 = We went to Mapepi Bible School to visit the 
Ngwiras. Sister Ngwira related a tragic story which happens 
more often than we realize because this type of tragedy does 
not make the papers. While the Ngwiras were visiting the 
Ndola, the woman next door to them kept crying loudly. 
Finally, they went to see her and asked what was wrong. She 
explained that on Friday only one of her children came home. 
Her little two year old boy was missing. They asked their 
neighbors and friends if they had seen the child, but when > 
he couldn't be found, they called the police. 


The police searched from Friday night until about 2:00 
a.m. Sunday. They came upon some people bent over a ditch 
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and inquired what they were doing. They replied that they 
were just dumping some rubbish. The police told them to 
get the rubbish out and open it. It was the child! They had 
cut the child open from top to bottom, taking all his internal 
organs out. They had been paid 228 kwacha (about $400) by 
a prosperous African businessman to kill a child and get his 
internal organs for some special magic. The police went to 
this businessman’s place to arrest him, but when he an- 
swered the door, the police claim he disappeared right before 
their eyes. 


April 15 We are so pleased to see the brethren taking 
turns teaching the Wednesday Bible class. Brother Tonga 
presented the Bible lesson this evening. Ed made two impor- 
tant announcements following services. The Municipal 
Council replied to the application for the church plot. They 
said several had made application for the plot and they were 
going to advertise it in the Times of Zambia, then they will 
accept applications again. Ed also announced the obedience 
of one of the elderly ladies at Kushishiba. Ed and Lina had 
been studying with her and we rejoice that she was baptized. 


April17 — Debra did not sleep well last night and when 
she awoke we noticed one side of her face was swollen. We 
took her to the doctor and learned she has the mumps. She 
has to stay in bed a week. Ed, Lina, Roy Merritt, and Modern 
(one of the students) came for supper. They are visiting from 
Namwianga Secondary School. 


April 21 The ladies Bible class met at sister Phiri’s 
house. The lesson was on “Motherhood.” Had very good 
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attention and sister Phiri asked me to write the scriptures in 
a book so her husband could read them to her. I’ve been very 
encouraged because the women have been putting some of 
the lessons into practice. 


April 26 = We left early because Rod had promised to 
pick up a young man he had been teaching, whom he con- 
tacted through the Bible Correspondence Course. Brother 
Phiri and Peter were already at the building and had it open. 
The service was one of the best I had seen in some time at 
Chibolya. Our attendance was 37, the children were all fairly 
well behaved, and the service was orderly. The men left early 
this afternoon for Kushishiba to stop by Ed’s house and 
assemble the large paper cutter to be used in cutting our 
printing paper. We can save money on our paper by buying 
it in large sheets and cutting it ourselves. 


April 27 This was the big day for the Crookshanks! 
They are the proud Mommy and Daddy of a little girl who 
weighs 6 pounds and 14 ounces. They’ve named her Tana 
Marie. 


April 28 We bought Tana Marie a pretty yellow dress 
and Lina some flowers. Had to go over to Ndola to inquire 
at Gestetner about Ed’s paper order. They had no record of 
it, but thought they had sent it out. We went over to Luan- 
shya to see about the houses that were for rent. The one for 
$150 was already taken by a large construction company. 


The second house was very nice, but $250 was more than we 
can afford. 
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May 2 Went to Livingstone for Douglas’ wedding. We 
bought a big wedding cake and headed for the building. Rod 
drove like crazy to get there by 2:00 p.m. When we arrived 
there was no one there, so Rod asked the preacher about the 
wedding. He said he didn’t know anything about a wedding 
planned for today. After running all over the countryside 
with a 16 inch cake on my lap, we finally learned there was 
to be no wedding. We were upset after driving over 1,000 
miles round trip and buying an expensive wedding cake. We 
went back to our room, ordered tea, and had tea and cake. 


May 10 ~—_—Worshipped with the Chingola congregation. 
They are facing the same problem many of the congregations 
are facing. They have been moved out of their regular meet- 
ing place and were in a temporary place this morning. They 
are so eager to learn God’s Word. They asked Rod if he 
would come on Saturdays to teach a Bible class. 


May 13 Newsletter time again, so we went out to Ed’s 
to print. We printed pictures for the first time in our news- 
letter. Ed did a fine job. He has been doing some real 
thinking and praying about what he and Lina will be doing 
after this term of work. He is seriously thinking about com- 
ing back. We hope and pray he will since he has become a 
very good printer and we need him. 


May 16 I made each one of us a national outfit and we 
wore them to services at Kushishiba. They had a good crowd 
and we are pleased they are finally taking charge of their 
services. They had already begun worship services before 
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we arrived. This shows real growth on their part as they have 
been so dependent on us and the brethren from Mufulira. 


May 20 There are many beggars here. We had a man 
we had never met come to borrow money. Since it was right 
before payday we could honestly say we had no money to 
lend. This occurred a few days ago and since then he has 
returned every day. I told him today we still have not been 
paid and could not give him any money, but he would not 
leave, so Ijust had to walk away from him and shut the door. 
He said he’d be back on Saturday. I can’t believe his persist- 
ence. Lina and I went to town to weigh our babies. Brett 
weighs 17 pounds and Tana weighs 8 pounds and 4 ounces. 
We had a good time together. 


May 23 This is Debra’s 6th birthday. Made her a but- 
terfly cake. She was so excited and pleased with all her 
presents. Prepared for the arrival of the Besson family. They 
will be joining us in the work on the Copperbelt and we look 
forward to their coming. Rod went to Chingola for his 
weekly Bible class. Twelve were present and participation 
was excellent. He didn’t get home until 7:30 p.m. because 
there was a baptism here in Mufulira. Peter, a young man 
who was just recently converted, taught his friend the way 
of salvation and he too obeyed the gospel. 


M ay 24 _ Since there are congregations in each city here 
on the Copperbelt, we and the Crookshanks are like circuit 
riders on Sunday. We all went to the Masala congregation 
in Ndola and were thrilled to see their growth. About six 
months ago they had between five and ten attending, but 
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today there were 33 present. Following services we went to 
the airport to welcome the Bessons to the Copperbelt. We 
- had a wonderful reunion and picnic. Returned home around 
4:00 p.m. and had supper together with the Crookshanks. 
We all were glad to see each other and talked endlessly, but 
Rod and Keith talked on until 4:30 a.m. 


May 30 The brethren came to our home this evening 
for a business meeting and tea. The men said they had a very 
good meeting and were greatly encouraged with the breth- 
ren’s initiative. We are so pleased and thankful to God that 
the work is not only growing in numbers, but in spiritual 
maturity. 


June 1 Keith and Rod left early this morning to start 
the dreaded job of house hunting. They tried several towns, 
but NOTHING. The Bessons will be living with us until 
accommodations for them can be found. Now I know why 
the Lord blessed us with this large house. 


June 3 ~~ Weheld a reorganization and planning session 
at the home of the Crookshanks. They will be leaving for the 
States in a month. It was decided that the Bessons would 
concentrate on language study for six months. I will be 
dropping my women’s class in one week since I will have 
finished the series ‘““The Christian Home.” I will be taking 
over the Bible Correspondence Course from Ed. Rod will be 
doing follow-up on the Bible Correspondence Course, plus 
keeping up his four Bible classes and personal work appoint- 
ments. The printing program was discussed and our earnest 
prayer is for Ed and Lina to return because they are most 
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capable in handling this part of the work. However, if this 
is not the Lord’s will, then Rod and Keith will do it jointly. 
Our work load is more than full and we are still in desperate 
need for workers. 


June 4 = ADAY OF PROTEST! Brother Towanga came 
first. He could not see why I can’t continue the women’s 
Bible class as well as do the Bible Correspondence Course. — 
What they fail to realize is that there are more than 600 
enrolled at the present time and anywhere from 30 to 60 new 
applications come in daily. We explained to him it is not just 
the grading, but records are kept on each one, plus sending 
out new ones and recording those finished on a contact card. 
Besides, I have three small children and a large house to care 
for. No sooner had we explained all this than brother Phiri 
arrived with the same protest. Rod sat down and spent much 
time explaining to him. My only hope is that there are no 
hard feelings. 


June 5 Our days all seem so busy and full which makes 
them go so quickly. While Rod taught his two Religious 
Education classes at the high school, I got the washing done. 
As soon as Rod returned, we immediately went out to Crook- 
shanks for typing and printing. Keith and Rod are learning 
the art of printing before Ed leaves. Lois began typing a tract 
on drinking and I typed our newsletter and learned to run 
the folding machine. We picked up the children on the way 
home and everyone came to our house for barbecued hot 
dogs and hamburgers. Keith and Lois returned to the Crook- 
shanks to work. Rod prepared his class for Bible study. At 
4:30 p.m. brother and sister Phiri invited us to their house for 
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supper. At 5:30 we all went to the river to witness three more 
precious souls obeying their Lord. Rod and Diason had been 
studying with them for sometime and we were thrilled at 
their obedience. At 6:45 we began our Bible study with 33 
present. | 


June 6 The Full Gospel church building located next 
door to us was taken over by Zambians for some type of 
meeting. We were not sure whether they had permission to 
use it because the police came and were on guard for awhile, 
but finally left. This may indicate that we will be in danger 
of losing our house. 


June 8 CRISIS DAY! Wash day is always a rough day 
when two families are living together, so we never want a 
crisis day on wash day. However, these things happen, 
ready or not. Keith and Rod went out to look for a car that 
sounded like a great deal, only to learn it had been wrecked. 
At lunch Brett slipped off my lap and burst his lip; it bled and 
bled. Then the “best” news came while Rod and Keith were 
out house hunting. The Zambian members of the Full Gospel 
Church have been holding a conference for three days now. 
For sometime they have been trying to take the church build- 
ing and house away from the European members. Their big 
Pow Wow resulted in a letter which came saying we must be 
out by the 25th of this month and also just pay June’s rent to 
them. Rod went to see Mr. Holloway, the man from whom 
we are renting the house. He promised to have a meeting 
with them tonight. 
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June 9 Now both we and the Bessons are looking fora 
place to live. They found one house, but it is only available 
for two months. This was my last ladies Bible class. We had 
11 present. We had tea and biscuits (cookies). The attention 
seemed unusually good. 


June 10 ~=We were blessed with a good day and are so 
thankful. We found a farmhouse with two bedrooms on a 
dairy farm. The manager is to call us tonight if we can have 
it. We followed up a lead on a flat (apartment) in Mufulira, 
but it was already gone. We went out to Crookshanks to 
work. I graded correspondence courses and went through 
the whole process of recording, filing, stuffing, and using the 
addressograph. Keithand Rod are progressing in their print- 
ing skills. They printed several thousand tracts and folded 
them, ready for distribution. The Crookshanks gave us the 
best news of all by telling us they plan to return to the work 
in Zambia. 


June 12 After a day of house hunting with no results, 
we were all feeling depressed. We sat down after church this 
evening and listed everything we could possibly think of in 
order to find a house for Bessons and one for us. We finally 
decided we should call the dairy farm again and see what the 
manager had decided. They decided we could have it, but 
wanted to make a few repairs first. We all rejoiced that at 
least we havea home for one of our families. We are thankful 
to the Lord. 


June 16 ~— We received some good/bad news, if there is 
such a thing. After six and a half months, our luggage was 
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found in the Intercontinental Hotel in Lusaka. According to 
the agreement we signed, if the luggage was recovered, we 
had to return the $329 which they gave us for compensation. 
This presents a problem because we spent it long ago to 
replace our lost clothes. 


June 17 The Bessons have solved their housing prob- 
lem. They moved into the Crookshanks’ house. 


June 20 This was a busy and confusing day! We got 
up at 6:00 a.m. to see if we could get the mover to come and 
move us out to the farm. He said he couldn’t come until 4:00 
p.m. Rod, Keith, and Diason (who is always there when we 
need help), took several car loads out to the house. Keith 
very kindly took Rod’s Chingola Bible class while the movers 
loaded our furniture and we cleared out the house. We 
finished about 8:00 p.m., but what a mess! 


June 22 We enrolled Debra at Garneton School which 
is about seven or eight miles from the farm. The manager of 
the farm and his wife also have a six year old girl, so I am 
sure Debra will adjust well to school here. This house has 
the wildest electrical system we’ve ever seen. One switch 
turns three rooms of lights on. In the kitchen is a switch 
which regulates the switch in the dining room which turns 
both the dining room and our bedroom lights on. 


June 27 I spent most of the day catching up on the 
Bible correspondence courses. I sent out lessons to 65 new 
enrollees and got the Bible correspondence material organ- 
ized the way I want it. We have had no water all day. 
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Something is wrong with the pipes. The men have worked 
on it, but still NO water! Rod went up to the manager's house 
and got several gallons for us to use. 


June 28 Brother Zulu asked Rod to start a personal 
work program with him in Chimwemwe. They will begin 
this work in about three weeks after brother Zulu returns 
from vacation. I got the Bible correspondence courses caught 
up and it is a good feeling. However, tomorrow will bring a 
lot more because it has been three days since we've collected 
them. 


July 4 ~— Rod became very ill and I had to call Keith on 
our neighbor's phone to tell him that Rod is unable to teach 
the Chingola Bible class. 


July 5 ~The Africans are very kind and hospitable peo- 
ple. This evening the Mufulira congregation gave Ed, Lina, 
and Tana Marie a lovely send-off dinner. Rod was still ill and 
unable to get out, but the children and I went on ahead since 
we had our regular worship service first. Brother Phiri gave 
a talk, then Ed said a few words of appreciation before 
beginning his lesson. He presented an excellent lesson on 
“Christian Responsibility.” There were 53 present. Lina, 
Lois, and I went to get the Cokes while the other women 
began the cooking. We had a feast beginning with sand- 
wiches and Cokes, followed by ubwali, beef stew, rice and 
chicken. We presented the Crookshanks with a copper tray 
as a bon voyage gift. We are already counting the days until 
they return. 


132 Brenda's Diary 


July 6 Rod has taken a turn for the worse and since it is 
a holiday I had to take him to the out-patient clinic at the 
hospital. They loaded him up with four kinds of medicine 
and as soon as I got him home, he fell asleep. 


July 7 We got up early so we could go over to Ndola to 
see the Crookshanks off to America. Rod was feeling a little 
better and went out to warm up the car, but, of all things, we 
had a flat tire. We tried to catch the Bessons, but they had 
already left. By the time we were able to get our tire fixed 
and to Ndola Airport, it was 9:15 and the plane left at 9:00. 
We felt so bad that we didn’t get to tell Crookshanks good- 
bye. Bessons were just getting ready to leave and we all 
decided to go to the Trade Fair since we were already in 
Ndola. The children had a great time and we adults enjoyed 
it too. Rod started feeling bad again so we returned home. 


July 8 — Took Rod back to the doctor. The doctor said he 
has malaria which in turn is upsetting his ulcer. He has to 
have a daily injection until it clears up. 


July 9 = After taking Rod in for his injection, we went by 
to check on our luggage to be sure it was ours and that they 
still had it. We decided to get an overdraft and to pick up 
our long awaited treasures. It was great to see our new 
clothes we had bought before we left the States and I was 
especially pleased to have recovered the children’s pictures. 


July 11 SPORTS DAY AT GARNETON SCHOOL. 
Each year the schools have one Saturday when all the chil- 
dren compete in sports. All parents are invited to watch and 
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afternoon tea is sold to raise money for the school. I quite 
enjoyed myself, especially when Debra won a ribbon for 
hoop-rolling. We were both thrilled! 


July 19 This is the third night in a row our toilet has 
backed up and flooded the house. Rod swept the water out 
and cleaned it up while I got breakfast and got ready for 
services. We and the Bessons attended Masala. Iam amazed 
at the growth of this congregation. They had 53 present! The 
Bessons treated us to lunch, which was very nice. When we 
got home “Old Faithful” had erupted again, only this time it 
flooded to the back of the house. Took us both forever to sop 
up that much water. 


— July 20 Got up to start my washing machine and found 
the wires had all come out of the plug, so had to repair it 
before I could proceed. Rod had to turn the water off because 
we were afraid of being flooded during the night AGAIN. 
Our hot water heater wouldn’t turn on again, so I was unable 
to give Brett his bath. Rod had to wait for water to boil before 
he could shave, which made him late for his appointment in 
town. The good news came this evening. For some strange 
reason, our hot water heater decided to work, so I quickly 
bathed all the children. Rod called Lusaka and it looks like 
we may have sold our house. One of our correspondence 
students has written several letters asking for tracts and 
books. In the letter I received today, he asks for further study 
and also stated he has a number of questions he needed 
answered. 
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July 24 Keith and Rod had to break down and do some 
printing. We had to get our newsletters out and we were out 
of lesson six in the Bible correspondence course. The first 
plate they ran came out beautiful. Then they started printing 
lesson six and it went black, so back to the typewriter. It 
reminded me of the old days when Ed was learning to print. 
They practiced on a number of old plates to be sure before 
trying it again. They finally got everything printed and it all 
looks nice. We returned after Bible study to fold everything 
on the folding machine. 


July 25 Our old farm house is beginning to look nice. 
They dug a garden for us and put up a gate in our wall so the 
cows can’t get in. They also repaired our hot water heater 
(we hope) and our overflowing toilet. Now that the house is 
working better, we can too. 


August 1s This was another busy day accompanied by 
a few surprises. Our sewage pipe burst outside and backed 
up into the kitchen drain. WHAT A MESS! Fortunately, they 
fixed it right away and we were very grateful, to say the least. 
I worked most of the day ona chart Rod is using on Sunday. 
He very sweetly did my work while I did his chart. 


August 6 The Lord’s work can be greatly rewarding 
and encouraging at times. Such was Rod and Keith’s visit to 
brother Towanga this evening. They are discussing plans to 
begin a new congregation in Kantanshi (the large mine town- 
ship). There are three Christians who live in this township 
and have a long way to walk to attend services in Ka- 
muchanga. Brother Towanga is going to contact a school in 
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Kantanshi to see if they will rent a room for them to meet in. 
They plan to begin meeting in September. Other very en- 
couraging news—the Town Council has finally awarded the 
church a plot in Kamuchanga. I know the brethren are 
thrilled with this news because they have been after this piece 
of land a long time. The brethren have already acquired the 
architect's plans and as soon as possible they will be shown 
to the Council for approval. 


August 9 Brother Zulu is anxious to begin a congrega- 
tion in Chimwemwe, one of the largest townships in Kitwe. 
As soon as we return from our vacation, he and Rod will 
begin follow-up on our Bible correspondence course stu- 
dents. Douglas Sibasiya, who also lives in Kitwe, is studying 
with some “New Apostles” and has a Bible class in his home 
on Wednesday nights. The Lord’s work in Kitwe looks very 
promising. 


August 11 We began our journey to the Kafue Game 
park for a week’s vacation. The road to Mumbwa was very 
rough and dusty. We spent the night at the hotel in 
Mumbwa, which was very nice. In our own little cottage, we 
felt so relaxed and turned in early with the children. 


August 12 ~— Wealll atea good breakfast and then began 
the remainder of our journey. Shortly after we entered the 
park, we were thrilled to see a lioness cross the road in front 
of us. Our camp was nice and we couldn’t believe it had 
electricity. After supper we enjoyed a cup of tea and had a 
devotional with the children. 
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August 13 = We left for Lufupa camp, 40 miles north. 
Saw a few buffalos and deer on the way. But our real 
excitement came at night. About 9:30 p.m., a bull elephant 
came up into the camp and was making plenty of noise. We 
jumped up and looked out the window. He was huge and 
only a few feet from our hut. He circled round the camp, 
then took a bath by moonlight in the Kafue River. | 


August 14 The service here is excellent and the view 
superb since our camp is located on the confluence of the 
Lufupa and Kafue Rivers. We just totally relaxed and played 
with the children until about 3:00 p.m. when we decided to 
go for a ride and view the game. WE GOT LOST! We tried 
and tried to find our way back to camp, but we finally 
discovered we had been traveling farther and farther away. 
It is extremely dangerous to be out after dark. The rangers 
urge visitors to be back at camp by dusk. We arrived back 
safely, thanks to the good Lord! The staff were all anxiously 


awaiting our arrival and we were ever so glad to see camp. 


August 16 ~=We’ve had a very eventful vacation. 
Around noon two Italian men came to camp visiting and 
thought there was a restaurant, but the staff told them no, so 
Rod and I gave them something to eat. Later, while viewing 
game, we got stuck in the sand and the more we tried to get 
out, the deeper we got. We tried putting sticks under the tire, 
digging around it and all the time watching out for animals. 
At last help arrived! The two men we fed at lunch came by 
and helped us get out. As we approached our camp, we saw 
smoke everywhere. Our camp was surrounded by flames. 
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Fortunately, they had dug fire guards around the camp and 
we were safe as long as the flames did not leap the ditches. 
I've seen lots of grass fires since being in Zambia, but never 
one as large as this. I thought about all the poor animals 
caught in this fire and all the grazing grass going up in 
smoke. What a sad waste! 


August 17 It seems we must have at least one unusual 
event per day, and sure enough it came this evening. After 
supper we decided we’d have some popcorn. Rod took it 
over to the cook and asked him if he knew how to cook 
popcorn and he answered, “Oh yes, Bwana, I know how to 
cook everything!” We waited and waited, but no popcorn. 
Just as Rod was about to go see what had happened, the cook 
came and said “Bwana, the popcorn is not popping.” Rod 
went over to the kitchen to see what the problem was. The 
cook had the popcorn in a pan full of water and was boiling 
the daylights out of it. We had a big laugh over it inour room. 
Life here is very interesting indeed! 


August 19 Left Nanzilla Camp heading for Living- 
stone. I hated to leave the game park, but all good things 
must come to an end. We were fortunate enough to get the 
last rest hut at Victoria Falls. We went for a long walk down 
along the gorgeous falls. They have recently constructed the 
Knife Edge Bridge which spans across right in front of the 
falls. We went out on it and the view is absolutely breath- 
taking—and WET! 


August 21 We returned to the Copperbelt. The old 
farm house looked good to us, but inside was plenty of work 
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and some bad news. About 200 Bible correspondence 
courses had come in while we were away and also a letter 
from Ed and Lina saying they would not be returning. It was 
the same old story for missionaries. They had lost their 
sponsoring congregation and would have to raise a large part 
of their salary and travel fund all over again. We were very 
disappointed, but the Lord has promised all things work 
together for good. 
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The Rutherfords’ home near Kitwe, Zam- 
bia on “The Farm”. In front is the new 
Toyota sedan which was later stolen and 
never recovered. 


August 24 Tried to get the Bible correspondence 
courses caught up. Rod helped me grade them. We did our 
shopping and bought some linoleum for our bare floors. It 
looks so much better with the linoleum. The Bessons and 
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Malindis (one of the teachers at Namwianga Christian 
School) came over for supper. There were 15 of us and we 
had such a nice time. 


August 26 Rod and Keith printed from early this 
morning until 6:30 p.m. They were pleased as they printed 
4500 of four different tracts. A very good day’s work!! After 
getting all the house cleaning done, I began the task of getting 
all the Bible correspondence courses ready for mailing. I 
worked from 1:00 p.m. until 8:30 p.m. It has been a busy day 
for both of us and we have a great feeling of accomplishment. 


August 28 The Bessons and Rutherfords prepared 
their newsletters for printing. When we got ready to print 
them, we discovered Gestetner had given us the wrong 
plates. They were too short to fit the machine. Fortunately, 
we had some old short-run plates, but they were too long to 
fit the typewriter. Lois and I fixed that. We trimmed them a 
bit and made them fit. The men did a really good job on the 
printing. We returned home to bad news. Rod’s father has 
suffered two heart attacks. When one is so far from home 
and does not have a thousand dollars to buy a plane ticket 
home, he feels very helpless, but God provides GREAT 
comfort in prayer. 


September 3 The Mufulira brethren met to discuss 
plans for the construction of their building. They began their 
discussion at 6:15 p.m. Rod arrived home at 11:30 p.m. very 
pleased with their plans. During their discussion, they did 
not once ask for American finances. Rod and Keith promised 
to labor with them side by side in the construction work of 
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the building. The brethren already have K300. in the savings 
bank which is about $420. 


September 6 = We worshipped with the Masala con- 
gregation. They urged Rod to put a tract out on “The 
Church.” This congregation is so zealous for the Lord and 
of course, Satan cannot bear this, so now they have a thorn 
in the flesh. One of the brothers there is a real trouble maker 
and is causing problems in this congregation. He is teaching 
premillenialism and tithing, and to make matters worse, he 
is a very forceful and stubborn man. Services were not over 
until 1:30 p.m. Brett was very sick on the way home. We met 
the Bessons who had worshipped in Kitwe and they have a 
problem there also. One brother has been having problems 
with his wife. Today he brought it before the church and 
asked for their help. She admitted to them that she had 
another man. They have asked Rod and Keith to visit and 
counsel with them. This man is a very dedicated Christian 
and very zealous for the Lord. [hope and pray this problem 
will not hurt him spiritually. An exciting telegram came 
saying, “Hold everything! We are returning! Signed, The 
Crookshanks.” We were all elated!! 


September 11 = Rod had a study with Nelson 
Bombwe, one of the Bible correspondence students, who is 
extremely interested in studying God’s Word. Nelson 
brought one of his friends along to study. They studied with 
Rod until church time and then went with him to worship. 
They asked him to come at 2:15 p.m. next week so they would 
have plenty of time to study before worship services. 
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September 13 Brother Phiri and brother Towanga 
went to the hospital to visit and distribute tracts. The pa- 
tients were so pleased to get the tracts in their own language 
that Diason and brother Towanga passed out ALL the 
Bemba, Nyanja, Tonga, and English tracts that we had on 
hand. I really believe that the printing side of the work is one 
of the greatest ways to reach the lost. 


September 16 Rod and brother Zulu did follow-up 
on some of our Bible correspondence course students in 
Kitwe. One of the men they studied with said he didn’t want 
to wait until next Tuesday to study again, so Rod and brother 
Zulu agreed to come Thursday evening. These kinds of 
encouraging studies make everything worthwhile. We all. 
thought the brother with marital problems and his wife had 
worked out their problems, but her mother came up for a 
visit and it seems she undid all the good that had been 
accomplished. He took her to the train station one day, and 
the following day when he returned from work, he found his 
wife and children gone. They had taken most of the house- 
hold possessions. | 


September 17 Killed my first snake out here on the 
farm. During the dry season they begin to come closer to the 
house in search of water. I don’t know what kind it was, but 
I know it wasn’t a cobra or adder. It probably wasn’t even 
poisonous. But my motto is, “The only good snake is a dead 
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one. 
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September 20 ~=We were sorry to hear Diason/s little 
boy, Amon, is very ill again. We received 51 new applica- 
tions for the Bible correspondence course. 


September 26 = There was a tragic mining accident in 
Mufulira. There are 89 men still trapped somewhere in the 
mine. The water system that supplies all the townships in 
Mufulira comes from water pumped out of this mine. The 
tragedy happened when the tank burst and flooded back into 
some of the shafts. Rescue workers climbed on their stom- 
achs along pipes back into the shafts, but reported that the 
mud and water was seven to eight feet deep and they felt it 
was impossible for any of the men to have survived. 


September 30  Themenspent the day printing mate- 
rials to take with them on their trip into the bush to follow-up 
Bible correspondence students. Lois had done a lot of typing 
in preparation for this day of printing. Several thousand 
tracts were printed in three or four languages. 


October 3 Rod packed thousands of tracts, food, Bi- 
bles, and most important, a list of all our students who had 
completed the Bible correspondence course in the Northern 
Province. Brother Namadula, Keith, and Rod packed the 
station wagon from the bottom to the top and finally had to 
leave a few things behind. Debra, Kevin, and Brett attended 
their first European birthday party. Kay Wiley, daughter of 
the farm manager, had her sixth birthday and she invited all 
of us, along with many other friends. The party was lovely 
with every kind of sweet, cake, snack, ice-cream, and cool 
drink you can imagine. The afternoon tea for the adults was 
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elegant. They finished off the party by giving each child a 
ride on the horse. Debra and Kevin had a marvelous time, 
but Brett is still too young to take all this in. 


October 4 Lois and her two children are staying with 
us while the men are away. We took the five children and 
drove to Chingola for worship. They had an excellent crowd. 


October 6 [recently learned that each person has eight 
“one of those days” days each year. I don’t know what 
number this one was, but here it goes. Our car license had 
expired and to get a renewal, one must have the car’s blue- 
book showing ownership. However, Rod lost our bluebook 
the day before he left for the bush. 


On the way to Mufulira, we had to pass through two 
police checks and both waved me through. I couldn’t believe 
it. First, ] went to the car dealers to try and get a copy of our 
bluebook, but he could only give me the particulars of the car 
and send me to the licensing bureau. After standing in line 
for 45 minutes, I was given a paper to take to the District 
Secretary. 


We decided to run Lois out to her house since she had to 
borrow her neighbor’s pump to get water for their garden 
and house. But when we arrived their worker was not to be 
found, so back to town we went. I ended up at the Head of 
Traffic office and learned there I was to fill in a sworn 
statement, but the man decided it was impossible for me to 
do a sworn statement on behalf of Rod. so there I was unable 
to get a bluebook, and without a bluebook unable to get a car 
license, and without a license, the police would stop me and 
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give me a ticket. What a fix! The man finally felt sorry for 
me and called the License Bureau instructing them to issue 
me a new bluebook and license, but as soon as Rod returns, 
he must come in and fill out the sworn statement. Relieved, 
I quickly ran Bessons out to their place, got the pump, but 
before we got finished, had to leave them and go get Debra 
from school. Then it was back out to Bessons to get Lois and 
the kids and finally home. I sure am thankful they no longer 
ration gas. 


October 10 This was our little Brett Alan’s first birth- 
day. Lois and I took the children to Rhodwin Park for a party. 
We had ice cream and cake, then they all jumped in the water 
to cool off. We soon learned the Park was not selling cool 
drinks as they usually do, so we decided to leave earlier 


because we were nearly dehydrated from the heat and lack 
of drink. We all had a good time! 


October 11 The men arrived home this evening from 
their long journey, tired and dirty, but so excited over the 
results of this effort. They visited six towns in the Northern 
Province and ran out of Bibles at Mkushi. After Mpika they 
had to begin rationing their remaining tracts. They gave out 
10,000 tracts, enrolled 700 new students in the Bible corre- 
spondence course, and ran out of applications. They helped 
three Christians in Mansa to begin meeting as the Lord’s 
church. We were all so excited and encouraged by the won- 
derful results of this trip. These 700 new students enrolled 
in the Bible correspondence course brings our total enroll- 
ment up to 1600. Rod has promised to help me, and Lois 
kindly volunteered to do the typing to set up for the 700 new 
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students. This response makes one feel TERRIFIC and is one 
of the GREAT blessings one receives on the mission field. 


October 20 Lois finished typing all the envelopes for 
the new Bible correspondence course applicants. I stuffed 
and licked, but about half way through, ran out of lesson one. 
Keith already has a metal plate for lesson one and will have 
them printed for me soon. 


October 22 Keith brought 1300 lesson ones, 1300 
tracts, and 1300 letters of introduction. I worked on the 
mailout until 10:15 p.m. when I decided to call it a day. 


October 27 Rod and brother Zulu had a very interest- 
ing study with a man who is a member of the Anglican 
Church. They were teaching him a lesson on the church 
when they discovered he did not know who Jesus Christ was 
or why he had come into this world and died. So they just 
stopped and began a study on Christ, our Saviour. How 
blessed we are when we grow up knowing who Christ is and 
what He has done for us. Here is a man well up in years who 
has not even heard of Jesus. 


October 31 Brethren Namadula, Zulu, Phiri, Rod and 
Keith went to Mufulira early to pass out tracts and literature 
in the market places. They had many good discussions and 
the tract on drinking particularly caught the attention of the 
people. The picture on the front and the caption aroused 
their interest. The caption said, “Beer Will Bite You Like A 
Snake,” and the picture showed a snake raising up out of a 
pot of beer. Brother Phiri’s wife fixed lunch for them. The 
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men were late for the Bible class at Chingola. Rod returned 
home around 7:00 p.m. completely worn out because he had 
been up since 4:30 a.m. 


November 7 We have learned living out on this farm 
to expect the unexpected. Our electricity went off about 6:30 
last night and didn’t come on again until 1:00 p.m. today. We 
cooked over a charcoal fire for lunch. We also have no water 
again since it is pumped by electricity. However, the elec- 
tricity has been back on for awhile and still no water. 


November 8 Mr. Wylie, the manager of the farm, told 
us why we had no electricity. The electric company found 
three electrical poles chopped down on the back side of the 
farm. No doubt about it! It was sabotage! 


November 9 When we returned home from services 
we found the water was beginning to drip out of the tap ina 
beautiful thick mud. We let it run and finally it cleared up, 
but then we lost the pressure. 


November 14 Rod got up at 4:45 a.m. in order to get 
ready and be at the market place in Kitwe early. Brethren 
Zulu, Sibaziya, and Banda joined Rod in teaching, passing 
out tracts, and setting up personal Bible studies. Rod studied 
with a Moslem and found their beliefs most interesting, but 
soon discovered this man had a closed mind to truth. They 
are finding the market place to be an effective place to teach 


the gospel. 
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November 16 Ever since we have lived in this house, 
we've either had muddy water, no hot water (most of the 
time), or no water at all. Today was the last straw! Frustrated 
by the water barely dripping out of the faucet on my wash 
day and having to carry all my water from an outside faucet, 
I complained to the landlord. He sent workers and they 
literally tore our pipes to pieces. They worked all day and 
also installed a new water filter. I look forward to the day 
when this is finished. The Bible course continues to grow 
rapidly for which we thank the Lord. There are now about 
1800 actively enrolled. 


November 26 This is the first time since coming to 
Zambia that we have celebrated Thanksgiving. Thanks to 
the Bessons’ hospitality, we enjoyed a feast. Lois had been 
baking for a week, then arose at 2:00 a.m. to put a 16 pound 
turkey in the oven. Everything was absolutely delicious. 
Felt good to relax and take a whole day off. The turkey was 
not the only thing stuffed. 


November 27 We were so pleased to obtain a large 
group of shelves and a table from a business man who was 
selling out. We have been so short of shelves for the Bible 
correspondence course material and other printed literature, 
we felt so fortunate to be able to get these. We attended a 
Christmas program and Award Day at Debra’s school. We 
were so proud when Debra’s name was called for the first 
grade. She won first place in her class for greatest amount of 
achievement during the year. They presented her with a 
lovely book inscribed with her achievement. Also, the work- 
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men finished putting in the windows in our house. We still 
have a water problem, but about six men are working on our 
pump and we have great hopes for water soon. It is so good 
to have a day like today to lift one’s spirits. 


December 4 —_ Rodand Iare really enjoying Christmas 
shopping for the children. Believe it or not, they are just as 
commercial around Christmas time here as most anywhere 
in the world. The only difference is that the variety is not as 
great and the prices are double or triple what one would pay 
in the U.S.A. The children are all at such wonderful ages and 
very excited about what Santa is going to bring them. These 
are such wonderful and special times with the children. I 
shall be sorry to see them grow past these years. Rod went 
to Mufulira this evening. The brethren there have received 
permission from the town engineer to begin by building one 
room on the church plot. They are holding a business meet- 
ing to discuss plans to begin immediately on this work. 


December 18 The children and I began our Christ- 
mas baking. We baked about five or six different kinds of 
cookies. Kay, Kevin, and Debra decorated some of the cook- 
ies for me as well as eating a good number of them. 


December 22: Finished making the pies, rolls, and 
other preparation for our Christmas meal tomorrow. When 
Rod returned from his personal work appointment, we put 
all the gifts out and filled the stockings. Rod couldn’t wait 
so he got the children up. Brett was so sleepy, but Kevin, and 
Debra got wide awake when they saw the presents. It was 
such a wonderful Christmas, one of the best we’ve ever had. 
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We celebrated early because we plan to be in Lusaka for a 
lectureship over the holidays. 


December 23 The Bessons came and joined us for 
our Christmas dinner. Missionary families overseas become 
very close and are wonderful substitutes for one’s relatives, 
especially during the holiday season. We love the Bessons 
and Crookshanks like our own family. We all exchanged 
gifts, played games, and had a wonderful relaxing day. 


December 25 Worked on the Bible correspondence 
course. There were over 200 to be done. Was able to get them 
done and all the applications out. Prepared to leave early in 
the morning for the lectureship hosted by the Lusaka Chris- 
tians. 


December 26 = After picking up Moses Mono and 
Douglas Sibasiya, we were off to Lusaka. We missed the 
morning session, but were able to attend the afternoon les- 
sons from 2:00 p.m. to 5:30 p.m. We were all happy to rejoice 
with the new child of God who was baptized. We ate supper 
with the Christians. The nshima and relish stew were deli- 
cious. We were all so hungry from having missed lunch. 
Brett Alan, we discovered, really likes nshima. The evening 
session went from 6:30 until 11:00 p.m. We were so dead 
tired and thirsty. We got a drink, then went out to Mapepi 
Bible School. We put our blankets down on the concrete 
classroom floor. Needless to say we did not sleep very well. 
Poor Rod had to get up at 4:45 to get the Ndola brethren to 
the train station by 5:00 a.m. . 
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December 27 There were two baptisms following 
worship services this morning. There were over 200 present 
for each of the three days of meeting. The fellowship was 
GREAT! We ate at about 1:00 p.m. and then began packing 
while Rod and Keith took people to the train station. We 
thanked the Christians for their hospitality and left about 
4:00 p.m. We were so exhausted that we couldn’t make it 
home, so after supper we went to a motel and slept 10 hours. 


December 30 Upon our arrival home, we checked 
our mail (first thing all missionaries do) and were surprised 
to receive a package. Brother George Wright and his wife 
sent our children and the Bessons’ children some beautiful. 
clothes. We are so grateful to the Wrights for such a lovely 
surprise. 







Chapter Seven 
1971 


January 10 The Sibasiyas have a new son who was 
born yesterday. After worship Douglas asked Rod if he 
would come in at 3:00 p.m. and take his wife and new son 
home from the hospital. While Rod was at the hospital, the 
Bessons came over to bring us tracts, cards for the Bible 
correspondence course, and our newsletter. Keith's printing 
is really improving and all the literature looked good. We 
invited them to stay for a barbecue meal. It is our first full 
sunny day in a long time. 


January 12 = After fooling with all our plugs trying to 
get them to work, we decided to buy new ones only to learn 
after testing again, there was nothing wrong with the old 
plugs. All the wall sockets except where the stove plugs in 
are out of order. Either the lightning blew them out or rats 
or bats or whatever other critters we may have in the attic ate 
the wires through. This house is a constant disaster. 


January 13 — Rod and Douglas Sibasiya had an ap- 
pointment to see the manager of the Agriculture Fair to 
inquire if it was possible for the church to obtain a booth. The 
manager offered us a plot for K150. ($215) to build a booth, 
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but gave us a discount since we were a church. So it will only 
cost K100. ($140) for the space. The men at Kitwe have 
decided to take the financial responsibility for this project. 
In preparation for the Fair, 100,000 tracts will need to be 
printed and folded before May. Both the Bessons and we 
have received letters from the Crookshanks saying their 
efforts to obtain a sponsoring congregation had failed and 
they would be unable to return. We were all disappointed 
that we have lost such a fine couple on the mission field. 


January 22 The day began witha string of events that 
could only start off with disaster. First, we got the children 
up to wash them and fix breakfast and found THERE WAS 
NO WATER! Our toilet has been threatening to overflow for 
days and we were unable to flush it at all today because the 
rains have filled up the drain in which all our sewage and 
water from the house empties. Fortunately, we have learned 
to be prepared and have two five gallon containers standing 
by full of water. Of course the car wouldn't start to take the 
children to school, but after both Rod and I worked with it, 
it finally decided to go. 


When Rod got home he carried water from the top of the 
farm down to our house. Since we were out of clothes due 
to the rainy season, I had to take a chance and wash. After 
hanging out for about an hour, a storm came up and Rod and 
I quickly ran a race to get them in before the mud splashed 
on them. Oh yes, I nearly forgot! Earlier this morning a huge 
tree fell on our garden ruining some of our vegetables. 
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February 8 This was our lucky day! We had two 
package slips in our mail box. The packages were from my 
brother Mark and his wife, June. They sent Kevin and Brett 
the cutest Fisher-Price toys and gave Rod two books on 
history that he is absolutely crazy over. Also Mom sent Brett 
some training pants and I certainly was glad to get them. 


February 10 Our Brett Alan has had quite a time these 
past few days. First, he had a bad stomach virus and yester- 
day his eye began to run. During the night it swelled shut. 
He only slept a few hours during the entire night. We took 
him to the doctor and she told us it was very serious and if 
we hadn’t caught it early, the infection could have affected 
his brain. She gave him an injection of penicillin and two 
kinds of medicine to put in his eye. GREAT NEWS! Daven- 
port, lowa called Ed and Lina and interviewed them. They 
offered the Crookshanks full support to return to Zambia. 
This is certainly an answer to all our prayers. They plan to 
return around the first of March. 


February 11 Rod began editing the first publication 
of our monthly magazine. The purpose of the magazine is 
to teach Christians and contacts from the Bible correspon- 
dence course. I worked on the lay-out this afternoon and got 
about half of it completed. We have named the paper, “What 
The Bible Says.” 


February 17 The Kitwe brethren drew out K100. and 
gave it to Rod to secure the plot at the Kitwe Agricultural 
Fair. The manager was very kind indeed and told Rod that 
since the plot was in the new expansion section of the Fair, 
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we could have it for K50. This is wonderful for it will mean 
that the brethren will have more money to build the struc- 
ture. 


February 21 Our family worshipped with the Chin- 
gola brethren and we were pleased to see they had begun a 
children’s and adult Bible class. The brethren on the Copper- 
belt have just recently started these Bible school classes. 
Ndola has a children’s class every Sunday just before wor- 
ship. Mufulira started their children’s class today with 
brother Phiri doing the teaching. It is really an encourage- 
ment to see the local brethren begin these classes. Keith and 
Lois printed some children’s Bible pictures for the classes and 
the children were pleased to get them. 


February 24 Keith brought over the first edition of 
our new teaching magazine, “What the Bible Says.” Lois did 
an excellent job typing the plate and Keith’s printing was 
very good. We were all very proud of the first issue. 


February 25 The work load has put too much pres- 
sure on Rod and me and we felt a real need for getting away 
for a few days. We headed for our favorite place, the huts at 
Victoria Falls. 


March 8 This is our third day without water. The me- 
chanic (??) on the farm dropped some rods into the well 
which were worth about $200 and the farm manager has been 
unable to find replacements. Rod has to haul our water in 
five gallon drums every day. Took my floor polisher apart 
about two weeks ago because the wires were faulty. I bought 
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some electrical wire but couldn’t decide whether to tackle the 
job or not. I decided I had nothing to lose and the floors 
needed polishing, so I rewired it. I must admit I was quite 
surprised when I plugged it in and it worked. 


March 10 Great News!! The pump was fixed this af- 
ternoon as well as our toilet. Rod and I redecorated the 
bathroom to make it cheerier. Since the bathroom is just off 
the living room we thought we'd give it some class. 


March 11 Several days ago we received a letter from 
one of our Bible correspondence students. He wanted to 
know where the church met and how to locate it. Also, he 
had a list of six other people who wanted to know more about 
the church. Rod, Daniel Zulu, and Douglas visited the man. 
They learned he had received a tract at the market on Satur- 
day last November when the Christians had passed them 
out. They arranged to study with him tomorrow night and 
he promised to try and get the other six to come also. 


March 13  =THISISTHE BIG DAY!! Crookshanks have 
returned to Zambia at last. We did not want to miss them so 
we left at 9:00 am. After doing a few errands, we met the 
Bessons at Monkey Fountain Zoo for a picnic. The plane 
arrived at 2:40 and we were so thrilled to see them step off 
the plane. 


March 16 The Bessons were fortunate to secure a two- 
bedroom flat for the Crookshanks in Mufulira. It is on the 
third floor and nothing fancy, but will be fine until their 
house in Luanshya becomes available. 
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Ed and Lina Crookshank and their baby 

daughter, Tana, about 1971. The Crook- 

shanks now evangelize in the South Pa- 
cific. Tana is a student at David Lipscomb. 


March 23 Kevin had quite a birthday. He was awake 
most of the night with a sore leg. After worshipping with the 
Chingola brethren, we noticed a red line starting up his leg 
(a sure sign of blood poisoning). We headed straight for the 
Kitwe hospital. They treated it, gave him a penicillin injec- 
tion and said he would have to return for two more injec- 
tions. When the Crookshanks and Bessons arrived for his 
party, he was quite happy and feeling much better. We all 
had a good time. Kevin went to bed very tired, very happy, 
and cuddled with him were all his new birthday toys. 


March 24  Atour last monthly organizational meeting 
it was decided to hold the Bible correspondence course be- 
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low 2500 students because of the lack of time to follow-up 
contacts and the burden of the office work. We all agreed to 
come together every Tuesday and work onit. With six adults 
starting at 9:00 a.m. and working constantly except for a 
lunch break, we did not finish until 3:00 p.m. Rod and I felt 
so relieved to have this help. We feel now we will have more 
time to devote to the magazine. 


March 28 _ The Mufulira brethren met with the Kush- 
ishiba brethren to discuss having a gospel meeting. They all 
felt this congregation was one which had received the least 
teaching. The idea was overwhelmingly received by the 
Kushishiba congregation. The meeting will run for a week 
beginning next Sunday and going through the following 
Sunday. We are so pleased when the brethren take the 
initiative. 


March 30 = We are finding our Bible correspondence 
course work days are getting better all the time. All the 
grading, letters, cards, and filing were finished by 2:00 p.m. 
This evening the brethren at Kitwe called a meeting concern- 
ing the Agricultural Fair. They asked Rod to talk to the 
manager of the Fair and find out when they could start 
construction of the booth. We are eager to get started. 


April 1 Rod made a trip to Kitwe to take the plans for 
our booth which Keith had drawn up to the manager. He 
was pleased with the plans and said he would have the plot 
staked off this afternoon and we can begin construction 
anytime. 
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April 4 = Weworshipped in Kitwe this Lord’s Day. They 
are having great difficulty in finding a place to meet regu- 
larly. They are meeting temporarily in brother Muzumara’s 
home. We arrived at 10:15, but we did not begin services 
until 11:15. Our new converts live ten miles from the meeting 
place and the bus and taxi service both have been discontin- 
ued in the township where they live. Because of the high 
crime rate in this particular township, taxi drivers and bus 
drivers feared for their lives and refused service. Rod went 
out and collected them for services. 


We got home about 2:30 p.m., rested for a brief time, then 
Rod picked up brother Namadula to interpret for our gospel 
meeting at Kushishiba. There were 35 present for their first 
night. Ed taught the lesson on “The Authority of God’s 
Word.” It was an excellent lesson. A woman came forward 
to obey the Lord in baptism. Lina put Tana on her back and 
I put a sleeping Brett on my back (this is an African custom 
which is great) and began to walk to the creek about a half 
mile away. We got home around 11:00 p.m. hungry and 
sleepy. It was a wonderful Lord’s Day! 


April9 = The Sibasiyas came home with us for lunch. 
Lily and Douglas have decided they want to take the Bible 
correspondence course over for Kitwe. We are so proud of 
them for their willingness to do this. We spent time going 
over the course and making some printing changes so the 
course will be suited to their special needs in Kitwe. Rod 
went to Chingola and picked up brother Namadula who is 
to be the speaker at Kushishiba this evening. Lois very 
kindly kept all the children. She had her hands full with six 
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of them. We had the best crowd of all tonight. There were 
44 present, not counting the small children. Brother 
Namadula spoke on “Heaven and Hell.” He is one of the 
best speakers I have ever heard, and the audience was ex- 
tremely attentive. 


April 20 Ed, Keith, and Rod went into Kitwe to check 
on the materials for the booth. We began our monthly organ- 
izational meeting about 3:30 p.m. After that we ate a quick 
supper, bathed the children and got ready to go to the cinema 
to see “Born Free.” It was a wonderful film and we all 
thoroughly enjoyed it. 


April 21 Rod had an appointment with brother 
Chimba to locate the man in charge of the Welfare Hall they 
have been trying to rent for worship services. Unfortunately, 
_ they were unable to locate him. Rod checked on the creosote 
poles for the booth and they will be ready for delivery on 
Friday. Douglas has arranged to have them transported to 
the fairgrounds. Rod then drove over to the fairgrounds to 
check on the plot and was disappointed to find that it had 
not even been staked out yet. The manager was not in so Rod 
will have to return tomorrow. 


April 24 Rod, Daniel Zulu, Douglas Sibasiya, Ed, and 
Keith began the work on our Agricultural Fair Booth. Breth- 
ren George Benson and John Kledzik arrived at 5:00 p.m. for 
a visit. We had a barbecue, but Keith and Rod didn’t get 
home until after six. They had successfully dug eight holes 
and sunk the poles which was quite a task in the heat and in 
ground which is like concrete this time of year. 
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April25 = THISWAS A WONDERFUL DAY! Mr. Wylie 
(our landlord) had a mechanic come out and put new parts 
on our water pump, and best of all, he had our hot water 
system checked out (we haven't had hot water for about six 
months) and the mechanic actually fixed it. It is REALLY 
GREAT to have HOT WATER!! 


April 27 They say all good things must come to an end, 
and our hot water was surely short lived. According to the 
mechanic, we don’t have enough water pressure to tere the 
gas unit, so it is back to heating water again. 


April 28 = The Crookshanks discovered their brand new 
Peugeot station wagon had been stolen during the night. 
What made it worse was they were in the process of moving 
from Mufulira to Ndola. Since it was late at night when they 
arrived, they had left several things in the car such as towels, 
dishes, and other household items. Keith helped Ed hunt 
down leads all day, but they were unable to locate the car. 


May 2 Two new congregations have just recently been 
started in Kitwe and we certainly rejoice with this growth of 
the Lord’s church. This morning we decided to worship with 
the new congregation in Chamboli (one of the mine town- 
_ ships with a population of between 10,000 to 15,000). We 
went to brother Chimba’s house at 9:30 for worship. He has 
very kindly opened his home for the Christians to meet. At 
10:30 he and two others he has been studying with arrived. 
We waited until 12:35 for the others to arrive, then brother 
Chimba began the worship services. Zambia has taught me 
to be patient since time is not important to them. His sister 
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prepared a lovely lunch. We finally arrived home around 
3:00 p.m. 


May 3 My Uncle Ralph arrived today from the States 
for a visit. We were all glad to see him and thankful for his 
safe arrival. 


May 4 Rod drove over to Ndola to collect the Crook- 
shanks (since their car was stolen) to come to our work day 
and cook out. We had a terrific time with Uncle Ralph being 
here. He joined in the work and we were finished shortly 
after lunch. Lois had decorated a cake with the map of 
Zambia on it and the Zambian colors in honor of my Uncle 
Ralph’s visit. 


May 8 ~=Wetook Uncle Ralph down to Livingstone to see 
the magnificent Victoria Falls and to bargain for curios. 


May 9 Our family worshipped with the brethren at 
Maramba. There were over 60 present and they were so 
thrilled to have a visitor from America. There were two 
baptisms following the service. Ate lunch and then attended 
the Open-Air Museum. Next was the Livingstone Game 
Park. Itis small, but very good. We saw two rhinos and their 
babies and had quite an experience with a friendly zebra. 
Uncle Ralph had his window down taking pictures and one 
of the zebras came over to the car, stuck his head in and 
planted a big lick on Uncle Ralph. We watched the sunset 
over Victoria Falls—ABSOLUTELY SPECTACULAR! 
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May 15 Brother Namadula has had experience as a 
carpenter and volunteered to help put the rafters on the fair 
booth. Several of the men worked all day. Douglas and his 
wife very kindly fed the whole group for lunch. 


May 17 The newspaper asked us to write an article for 
the fair supplement about the church of Christ booth. We 
never turn down free publicity for the church, so Rod wrote 
an article explaining the purpose of the booth and what 
would be available. 


May 19 While the men went on their personal work 
appointments, Lois and I began to work on the bulletin 
boards for the fair booth. We stretched crepe paper over the 
4’ x 6’ boards and plan to put letters, tracts, etc., on them later. 


May 23 This was some day! Our car has been in the 
garage now for three days. We had planned to worship in 
Ndola and then bring Crookshanks back for Debra’s birth- 
day party. However, since we didn’t have a car and Crook- 
shanks don’t have one, the Bessons very kindly offered to 
take us to Ndola, so we took the party with us. We loaded 
in food, gifts, and the children and off we went, all twelve of 
us. After worship everyone had a great time playing croquet. 
Our day ended with a devotional. It is so wonderful and 
inspiring to be able to worship in English occasionally. De- 
bra was very pleased with her first big doll. She was all 
sunshine on her seventh birthday. 


May 24 Last minute preparations for our fair booth 
have us all busy. Lois and I put the letters and finishing 
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touches on the two large display boards. Keith has been 
printing constantly and at present has 70,000 tracts com- 
pleted. We still need 30,000 more before June 4th. Ed was 
glued to the typewriter, Keith to the printing press, and the 
other men to the construction work. 


May 26 For about two weeks now we have been with- 
out flour and yeast, and of course as a result, without bread. 
There are a few bakeries that had enough flour in stock to 
bake a few loaves every day. I stood in line for bread and it 
ran out with the man right in front of me. Now, we are 
having a shortage of cooking oil. Fortunately, we knew it 
was coming and were able to store up two gallons. 


May 30 = Children can be such a treasure to parents. 
Debra started this Lord’s Day off for Rod and me in a very 
sweet way. First, she took the boys to the kitchen and fed 
them breakfast. While they were busy eating, she set to the 
task of fixing a breakfast for us. She insisted we stay in bed 
until she brought it. She made tuna salad for the first course. 
This was followed by cereal and coffee. Besides doing all 
this, she put the bath water on to heat for the boys. She did 
such an incredible job for only being seven years old. 


June 2 = Amidst all the hustle and bustle of getting 
ready for the fair, the Bessons received a 30 day notice to 
vacate their house. Someone has bought the house they are 
living in and plans to move in the first of July. 


June 3 The Bessons and I loaded the 4’ x 6’ display 
boards on top of their car. Rod had gone ahead to check on 





The Rutherford children playing outside 
our home in Mufulira. Debbie has Brett 
tied on her back, African style. The chil- 
dren adapt very quickly to new customs. 


the gravel to see if it had been delivered. It had been deliv- 
ered, but to the wrong booth. It took him and Keith most of 
the morning to get it all transferred from the wrong booth to 
the right booth. Lois and I put the crepe paper up while they 
spread the gravel. This afternoon we erected the display 
boards and cleaned up the mess. We got home late, tired, 
dirty, and hungry. 


June 4 ~—- THE BIG DAY FINALLY ARRIVED!! The 
opening day of the Kitwe Agriculture Fair. Rod and I were 
there at 7:45 a.m. to open the booth and get ready for the 
crowds. Ed and Douglas came later to work. We made some 
excellent contacts. We talked to two members of the church 
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who live in Ndola, but did not know where the church met. 
One man who lives in a village just out of Ndola invited Ed 
to come out and begin the church there. He sits on the chief’s 
council, so he is a very influential man. Another man talked 
to Rod and said his boss was a member of the church and he 
would like to have a Bible study. Brother Namadula came 
home with Rod to spend the night. He is such a wonderful 
Christian man. 


June 5 We left brothers Zulu, Namadula, and Sibasiya 
to open up the booth. We went on over to Ndola to pick up 
Ed, Lina, and Tana. Lina and I took the children on a tour of 
the fair. The children didn’t want to leave since they were 
having so much fun, especially Debra. She is so in love with 
horses, and since the equestrian competitions were going on 
she was entranced. The brethren have been wonderful to 
take turns working the booth. We had lots more visitors 
today and made more study contacts. 


June 6 This was a tragic day for all of us. Our hearts 
felt deep pain for brother and sister Phiris’ loss of their baby 
son, Amon. Diason was working at the booth all day in the 
Lord’s service. He received news from Mufulira that his son 
had passed away at 1:00 p.m. Keith and Rod sat with him 
until 1:00 a.m. Diason insisted that there be preaching at the 
funeral since many of their friends and relatives are not 
Christians. 


June 7 We left our children with friends and went to 
the hospital where the small casket was turned over to the 
family. We walked with them from the hospital to the Chi- 
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bolya cemetery singing hymns all the way. I have NEVER 
seen a funeral like this either in the States or especially here. 
When we walked through the baby cemetery, my heart was 
crushed in sorrow. Hundreds of little mounds stretched out 
before our eyes. Each one had something on the grave that 
belonged to the baby while alive. Little rattles, pacifiers, 
prams, clothes, etc. When we arrived at Amon’s grave, Keith 
had just finished preaching on salvation and they were sing- 
ing hymns. When they put the sweet little child into the 
grave, Diason himself led a hymn. Ed preached the main 
funeral sermon and he did an excellent job on “How to 
Become a Christian.” Then brother Phiri came forward. 
Standing over his son’s grave and choking back the tears, he 
preached to the crowd of over 200 who were attending the 
funeral. It was the most spiritual and beautiful funeral I have 
ever attended. When I saw brother Phiri’s great courage and 
faith, I felt suddenly ashamed of how little faith Ihave. I will 
NEVER forget this day. 


June 13 = Weattended a memorial service for Amon at 
the Phiris’ home. Brother and sister Phiri were feeling better 
and were appreciative of the service. They asked Rod to 
speak. He gave a lesson on the faith of great men of the Bible. 
They served everyone tea and bread. The Phiris have always 
shown hospitality under all circumstances. 


June 14 Our monthly organizational meeting was 
held at Crookshanks. We had a very good lunch and got a 
lot accomplished in our meeting. We discussed a location for 
the printing equipment and the format for the magazine. 
Since the Bessons have to be out by the first of July, it is urgent 
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that we find a place for the equipment. Ed has a lead ona 
possible place, but won’t be sure until the end of the month. 


June 16 ~— Rod was very pleased finally to get a filmstrip 
projector. He desperately needed one for his Saturday class 
and could not locate one. An Indian shopkeeper said he 
would order one for him and it arrived today. 


June 18 The Crookshanks finally got another car 
when the insurance paid off on their stolen car. Needless to 
say, they were very happy to have wheels again. We all went 
in for our cholera injections. Our arms were very sore and 
Debra and Kevin got sick from them. Cholera has been 
slowly, but constantly moving down through Africa. We 
hope it doesn’t get down as far as Zambia, but we want to be 
prepared if it does. 


June 21 We worshipped with a new congregation in 
Chamboli. They were finally able to get a Welfare Hall for 
services, but it is ina very poor location. They are just across 
from a beer hall and it is very noisy with people coming and 
going all the time. We also went to Nkana West (another new 
congregation). They had 25 present which is very good since 
they have only been meeting a short time. We didn’t get 
home until 4:00 p.m. The children were so thirsty and hun- 
gry. We had a combined lunch and supper. Poor little Brett 
drank nine glasses of liquid. I think he was near dehydra- 
tion. 


June 27 ~— WELL! Now it has happened to us AGAIN 
for the FOURTH time. Rod got up about 3:15 a.m. and OUR 
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CAR WAS GONE!! He immediately got dressed and phoned 
the police, but they just couldn’t be bothered since so many 
cars are stolen and taken quickly over the border into Zaire. 


June 29 Crookshanks came over for supper and were 
quite surprised to learn our car had been stolen. We had all 
felt the farm was such a safe place. Ed very kindly took Rod 
to town to get some groceries. In spite of our misfortune, we 
had a great time. 


June 30 = One of our friends gave us five pounds of 
flour. We were so grateful for it. Made pies right away. We 
can usually buy bread now, but still there is no flour on the 
shelves in the grocery stores. 


July 2 =‘ This was a day we never thought would come to 
pass. They finished re-doing our hot water pipes. It was 
really super to have hot water for baths and dishes. It has 
been nearly a year since we have had hot water for very long 
at a time. 


July 5 The Bessons very kindly offered to take us to the 
Ndola Trade Fair. Don’t know what we would do without 
them since our car has been stolen. The Fair was extremely 
well done and the children had a great time! They rode the 
train, went to the zoo, saw new baby lions, got crazy fair hats 
and, of course, had ice cream. We stopped by Crookshanks 
on the way back home for afternoon tea. 


July 9 Bessons arrived early to help us work on the 
Bible correspondence courses. Keith took Rod into town to 
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Our children, from left to right: Kevin, De- 
bra, and Brett. This was taken at the 
Ndola Trade Fair. 


do our shopping and to mail out bundles of tracts. Lois and. 
I began to work immediately on the Bible correspondence 
courses since we had several hundred to do. The Crook- 
shanks came shortly afterwards and everyone set to work. 
There were many letters to be answered. A number of the 
students taking the course have many questions as they 
study along. Rod takes time to answer each letter which is 
very time consuming, but very necessary. 


July 12 Ed came over to take Rod into Kitwe to see if 
we could get a car. Our sponsoring congregation in Mel- 
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bourne, Florida advanced us a loan to go ahead and get a car. 
Rod came home with a smile on his face. He told us he had 
made a down payment on a Datsun 1600 and we can pick it 
up tomorrow at noon. We were all elated at this good news. 


July 13 We picked up our new Datsun and drove over 
to the Bessons for the big party. Stephen, Lois, Ed, and Rod 
all have birthdays in July, so we just had one big party for 
them. We always have a great time together for we are like 
one big family. Sure is wonderful to have transportation 
again. 


July 15 Rod had an appointment with an Indian man 
he had contacted at the Kitwe Agricultural Fair. The man is 
a Presbyterian, but said he realized baptism is essential and 
should be immersion. He had been to the leaders of his 
church and asked to be immersed, but they refused. Rod had 
such a good study with him and wants to study with him 
further, but unfortunately he is only visiting Zambia for a 
few months and will soon be leaving. 


July 19 —_ Rod went to Kitwe to see if he could talk with 
brother Chimba because he had not attended services at 
Chamboli for three weeks. Brother Chimba had seemed very 
interested in the Lord’s work and had been very active. We 
are quite concerned about him. Unfortunately, Rod was not 
able to find him, but it is suspected that the New Apostles 
Church have been working to get him back. He was the 
treasurer and it seems that when he left them, so did the 
money. The brethren in Chamboli want to give up their 
Welfare Hall and meet in one of their houses again. When I 
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think about the time and energy they and Rod used to get 
that Welfare Hall, I just can’t believe they want to give it up. 


July 22 Today was the first day flour appeared on the 
shelves of the shops in nine weeks. It is rationed to four 
pounds per person. 


July 25 We decided to visit Masala congregation in 
Ndola because it had been a long time since we had wor- 
shipped with them. They had about 27 present. Ed and Lina 
had invited us to lunch. It was Ed’s birthday. Lina had such 
a lovely meal. They had worshipped at Chifubu and about 
60 were present. We had to rush back for Rod to begin a 
personal work class in Kitwe at 3:00 p.m. They asked Rod if 
he would teach this class for them. He was pleased they were 
interested in such a class even though it will rush him on 
Sundays. 


July 28 What is it like to go shopping up town? FRUS- 
TRATING AND EXHAUSTING! The purpose of my trip 
was to pick up my watch which was being repaired and a 
few things for Rod’s birthday. My watch has been in the 
repair shop for six weeks now and this is the fourth time they 
told me to come in and collect it. It wasn’t ready, so I told 
him I wanted it whether it had been repaired or not. He said 
it was in pieces and he was working on it now. I am so 
anxious to get it back because it was a special gift. 


Next, I went to a shoe store to get a pair of shoes. The 
first shoe I found had no mate and the salesman couldn’t find 
it. I told him “never mind” I would find another shoe. 
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Would you believe it, there was no mate to it either, so I left 
the shop and bought the shoes elsewhere. 


After finishing the shopping, I stopped to get us ice cream 
cones. I handed each one of the children a cone, then I took 
mine, But my hands were so full, I dropped mine upside 
down on the sidewalk. I thought it was definitely time to go 
home. I put Rod’s birthday supper on to cook and quickly 
ran up to the dairy to get our milk. Would you believe the 
machine that pumps the milk was broken down? It was 
surely nice to relax and kick my shoes off after supper. 


August 1 — Got up very early to make it in time to wor- 
ship with the Chifubu congregation in Ndola. When we 
arrived, one of the brothers was teaching the children’s class. 
He was really drilling them on Bible facts and the Bible 
books. The children all did very well. At the end of class he 
sent one of the little boys to the nearby market stand to bring 
back candy for each one. They were very happy with his 
reward. We came back to Mufulira to see if Bessons needed 
help in moving. They were already well underway and had 
six men helping them, so Keith said they would manage. It 
was a long day for them, but they are happy to be in their 
new home. 


August 2 ~— We thought the bank had made every mis- 
take possible, but not so. Rod went in to cash a check. It is 
the policy of the bank for the tellers to have all checks 
approved by the bank accountant. A messenger comes to the 
teller’s window and takes the check to the accountant, then 
returns it to the teller. After waiting for some time, Rod 
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asked the teller what had happened to his check. The mes- 
senger then explained he had LOST it. Fortunately Rod had 
been watching him and told him where he thought the check 
was. Sure enough, the messenger had left it in a pile of checks 
which one of the clerks was working on. Patience is defi- 
nitely a virtue. 


August 5 This was a very exciting day for me. After 
months of cooking on a stove with no oven and only half the 
burners, I got a new General Electric range with two burners, 
a grill and an OVEN! It was such a pleasure to cook tonight. 
To celebrate getting my new stove, we are having a pizza 
party tomorrow night. 


August 7 = Weare toattenda wedding this afternoon at 
the home of Diason Phiri. I was not very keen to go because 
this is the SEVENTH young lady this man has arranged to 
marry, but as yet has never tied the knot. When we arrived, 
sister Phiri asked us to go into the house where she had 
prepared a delicious meal for us. True to form, Mr. K. 
decided not to show up nor did his bride. Next time Mr. K. 
decides to have a wedding, I think we'll skip it. 


August 11 — Got an early start because we have a full 
day planned. Made a stop in Mufulira to do a bit of shop- 
ping. Next stop was Ndola for a day of writing, typing, and 
printing. Rod had the tract “What the Bible Says About the 
Church of Christ” translated into Swahili for the new Tanza- 
nian converts. He had also written a booklet on the need and 
qualifications of elders and deacons. Lina very kindly kept 
the children and fixed us lunch. I began typing and only 
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stopped to eat lunch. Rod had an appointment in Kitwe at 
4:00, but at 3:30 I was still madly typing and finally finished 
the booklet at 3:45. We raced back to the house and got back 
at 4:45. Rod went straight on for his Bible study at Nkana 
West. It was a very productive and full day. 


August 18 = The men were busy getting ready for the 
Namwianga Lectureship. Rod and Ed have been asked to be 
the main speakers. They had prepared outlines to be handed 
out to the brethren and they had to get them printed today. 


August 19 = The men left for Namwianga Lectureship 
taking several of the brethren from the Copperbelt congre- 
gations with them. Deb went over to stay with Lina. Kevin, 
Brett, and I are staying with Lois Besson. 


August 20 ~— Wearose as usual this morning and started 
for the kitchen for breakfast when Lois discovered her purse 
was missing. We began a search for it and when we opened 
the living room door, we were both shocked. The putty had 
been carefully taken out from around the large picture win- 
dow and the pane of glass removed. In the middle of the 
floor were both our purses dumped out, and of course, all 
the money was gone. The most frightening thing of all was 
that we had left our purses at the heads of our beds. This 
means that during the night burglars entered our bedrooms 
and were standing right over us and we never awoke! 
Why?? One of the Christians in Lusaka had told me of a 
potion the Zambians make out of herbs which will knock one 
out cold. I was a bit doubtful of this until now. It is the law 
here that everyone has open vents in his home. They shot 
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this potion in through those vents which not only made us 
sleep like we were dead, but knocked out Bessons’ two guard 
dogs which the thieves shut up in the bathroom. I had 
remembered during the night hearing Kevin coughing and 
thought I must go to him, but I could not raise my body. It 
felt like it weighed tons. We are just thankful to God they 
did not harm us. 


August 22 _Loisand I got the children up early in order 
to get to Chifubu in time for worship. We stopped by to pick 
up Lina and Debbie and found the men had just returned. 
They had driven all night and were dead tired. Lina fixed 
them breakfast. We went over to Bessons for worship serv- 
ices. The men said the lectureship was very good. 


August 24 = The children and I decided to build a play 
house African style. If I had realized how much work was 
going to be involved in such a project, I doubt if I would have 
started. There was Debra digging the first hole for the poles 
covered in mud. How could I resist the pleas of this muddy 
little girl? We got all our bamboo poles set, but a few of them 
were a bit shaky, but all and all not bad. The children will 
surely enjoy it. 


August 27 We've decided since we so seldom wor- 
ship in English or study God’s Word together that each 
Friday evening the three missionary families would meet for 
this purpose and for fellowship. We met at Bessons. Lois 
taught the three little ones and I taught the three older 
children. Lois served a buffet meal and it was delicious! The 
six adults began a study of Hebrews. Lois surprised Lina and 
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me with a birthday cake. Both of us have birthdays this 
month. 


August 29 _— Due to the political demonstrations in the 
various townships, we decided it was safer to worship with 
the Chingola brethren. We had one bad experience several 
years ago in Lusaka when we were driven out of a worship 
service by a couple of political youths who had sticks. 
Brother Namadula said certain youths were dragging people 
out of their homes to make them attend the rallies. We had 
a good worship service, but few could get from their homes 
to the place of worship. 





Diason Phiri and Patrick Mwizabi mak 
nshima on a preaching trip in the bush. 
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September 10 —_ Everyone was up at 3:15 a.m. to pack 
the car in preparation for the trip to the Northern Province. 
Brethren Phiri, Mwisabi, Crookshank, and Rod left to go visit 
and encourage Christians in these remote areas. 


september 13 = The menreturned home at 11:30 p-m. 
after their four day journey. The Christians in Mwense are 
doing well and they are very blessed to have brother Matan- 
tilo there to help them. He is a strong Christian and a hard 
worker for the Lord. The church in Mansa needs a lot of 
attention and encouragement if it is to survive. Their trip 
was Very fruitful. 


September 21 Rod had a very good personal work 
night. Brother Mwangoshi had set up appointments with 
seven people and arranged for them to come and study at his 
home. This was a great way to study with a number of 
people in a short time. The group had to be finished before 
a 9:00 p.m. curfew which the government had imposed due 
to recent political problems. 


September 22 = We had an addition to our family. 
His name is Sunny. Debra loves animals and when her best 
friend’s rabbit had babies she asked for one. Rod built a cage 
for Sunny and she was elated. 


September 28 = As the Zambiansun beats downin the 
dry season we all tire easily and become irritable. However, 
our spirits were lifted when we found a package awaiting us 
at the post office. My parents had sent each of us a present 
from their trip out west plus some good old American pop- 


178 Brenda's Diary 


corn. We tried to renew our residence permit, but Immigra- 
tion said, “No.” We needed a letter from our sponsoring 
congregation. It looks like they would keep the original letter 
on file but every time we renew our permit, we have to ask 
the elders at Melbourne for a letter. 


October 3 The Christians in Mufulira met early for 
worship services so everyone could spend the remainder of 
the day on construction of their building. It was a scorching 
hot day, but despite the heat, everyone worked hard. They 
were able to get the foundation filled in and are now ready 
to pour the floor. They also took up a collection to have the 
water turned on so they can mix their own concrete, clean 
up, etc. 


October 15 We left for our vacation as soon as the 
children got out of school at 12:00 p.m. We drove as far as 
Lusaka (the capital city) and got a good night's rest. 


October 16 = —~We started out on our long trip to 
Luangwa Game Reserve. It is 350 miles on winding, moun- 
tainous, partially dirt roads, but fortunately they had paved 
a lot more of the road since we had been on it in 1968. We 
arrived in Chipata hot and thirsty. The hotel was neat and 
clean and the service was excellent. 


October 17 We tried to locate the Lord’s church in 
Chipata. We understood it had met here in the past, but no 
one knew anything about. We went to the main township 
and inquired in several places. We were directed to an old 
building they used to meet in. Everyone told us the Seventh 


Brenda s Diary 179 


Day Adventist Church worships there now. It always makes 
me so sad to see the Lord’s church die anywhere. It was 
MISERABLY HOT! We went on to the game reserve and 
settled into our huts. The bath water left much to be desired. 
It was pumped from a stagnant lagoon which was low and 
very murky this time of year. We weren't quite sure if a 
shower made us cleaner or dirtier. It stank so bad, we gave 
up the shower. 


October 21 Got up at 5:30 a.m. to view game. We 
really got a thrill! The game ranger in the car ahead of us 
spotted a rhino. They tried to approach him on foot, but he 
became frightened and ran off. As we began to drive down 
the road, he started running along beside our car at an 
increasing rate when suddenly he came near the road. We 
were not sure what he had in mind, but he looked as if he 
might charge us. Then he dashed right across in front of us 
and ran off into the bush. We were dismayed to learn there 
was no more toilet paper in the camp and no petrol in the 
park. With our tank only half full, we had no chance to make 
it to the nearest gas station 112 miles away. 


October 23. = We were all sitting around camp trying to 
figure out what to do about the petrol situation when the 
park ranger came through to tell us there was petrol at 
Mfuwe (the main camp just 30 miles away). Naturally we 
were thrilled to hear of the petrol and to have an excuse to 
leave the camp. 


We saw another rhino and passed a few elephants lei- 
surely grazing. Somehow we must have disturbed one of the 
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bull elephants for he began throwing dust, waving his enor- 
mous ears, and running toward us at a speed I didn’t know 
elephants could go. Need I tell you that Rod wasted no time 
in getting out of his way as fast as possible? One of the game 
rangers told us a rhino had charged one of the park’s road 
graders and had completely demolished it. The driver of the 
road grader unknowingly had come between the mother 
rhino and her baby and she was only trying to reach her baby. 
The sad thing was the mother rhino was injured so badly in 
her attack that she became dangerous and the game rangers 
had to shoot her. 


We also had another very intriguing story told to us bya 
Mr. Burgess who had known Mr. Adamson (the movie “Born 
Free” was about his wife and their experience raising lions). 
One of the star lions in this film turned on one of Mr. 
Adamson’s men and killed him, which goes to show one 
there is no such thing as a “tame” lion that one can really 
trust. 


October 24 I always hate to leave the Game Reserve 
because it is such a fantastic holiday! We got up at 5:00 a.m., 
packed, ate breakfast and said our farewells. The staff at Big 
Lagoon (the camp we stayed in) are excellent, especially the 
old Madala, our cook. He baked us homemade bread that 
was unbelievably delicious. He liked Rod’s tennis shoes, so 
when we left Rod gave them to him and he was very pleased. 
The trip to Lusaka was long, hot, dusty, and particularly 
dangerous because this was Independence Day and nearly 
everyone had been drinking. We were thankful to arrive 
safely and to have cold water to drink. 
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October 26 Brother Mwangoshi had contacted nine 
people to study the Bible in his home. They were ready and 
eager when Rod arrived. Rod said they had an excellent 
study. Their interest was good and they had many questions 
concerning the apostles. Brother Chimba knows how much 
I like potatoes. He sent me a gift of potatoes home with Rod. 


October 28 We needed a letter from Ed to get our 
permit renewed, so made the trip to Ndola to get the letter. 
Found Ed home waiting for the men from the burglar bar 
company to come and put burglar bars on two windows in 
the back. On Sunday when he took Lina to visit her mother 
and father, their house was burglarized. They got into the 
back bedrooms and stole all of Lina and Tana’s dresses. The 
dog couldn’t get to them since the door was shut, but they 
apparently heard the dog, and did not come into any other 
part of the house. 


When Rod took the letter to Immigration, they told him 
something new. They said we couldn’t renew the permit 
because the permit was issued in 1965 and was only given 
for five years. Now we have to start all over and send our 
papers to Lusaka. They told Rod to return November the 6th 
and they would issue us a temporary permit. 


November 1 There hasn’t been a drop of water on the 
farm for two days now. One of the wells went dry about a 
month ago. Now the pump has broken down on the other 
well. The saying, “when it rains it pours,” was certainly true 
today. The wiring in the bathroom has apparently been 
eaten away by rats and nothing works. In the dining room 
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the light socket was cracked and, in trying to get the bulb out, 
it broke. Now the whole socket has to be replaced. 


November 14 = We worshipped with the Chibolya 
brethren (Mufulira) while the Crookshanks worshipped at 
Kantanshi (a new congregation in Mufulira). We ate lunch 
together at the mine mess. We all went over to see how the 
church building was progressing. Fortunately, brother Phiri 
is a brick-layer and gives a lot of his time to laying bricks at 
the building. 


Ed and Lina took the children and me home while Patrick 
and Rod went to worship with the Kushishiba brethren. It 
has been a long time since any of the Christians have been to 
visit them. Since none of the Christian men at Kushishiba are 
literate, they have only been meeting for communion. They 
rejoiced to have a lesson from God’s Word. Brother Phiri 
said they had recently started a bus service from Mufulira to 
Kushishiba. He plans to see that someone from Mufulira will 
go out more often to help them. The Christians at Kushishiba 
offered to pay their return bus fare if they would come. 


November 21 After several weeks of my trying to 
create a crocodile costume, Kevin made his acting debut. His 
nursery school gave a lovely little concert for the parents. 
They recited nursery rhymes, played in the rhythm band, 
and put on the play, ““A Lonely Crocodile.” Our Kevin was 
the star of this production. He came out wiping his eyes with 
a big white hanky, sobbing he was lonely because he had 
eaten all his friends. In the end, they brought him a gorgeous 
female crocodile wearing a bridal veil. Kevin gave her a big 
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hug and they went off waving happily to everyone. Then, 
much to the delight of all the children, Santa appeared with 
a sack full of bright colored sweets for all the children. 


Afterwards we went over to Nkana West to worship with 
them. They did not know we were coming and their services 
were neither scriptural nor orderly, and certainly not pleas- 
ing to God. One man sang a solo and then a choir sang. Rod 
had just taken these men aside privately and explained to 
them why this was unacceptable worship according to God’s 
Word. They had all agreed solos and choirs in worship were 
unscriptural, yet here they were doing it again. They do not 
respect the authority of God’s Word. We left immediately 
because Rod and I were both upset and felt it best not to talk 
with them at this time. Rod went over to Kushishiba to help 
them out. They had a very good number and were so happy 
to receive the lesson from God’s Word. 


December 2 Recently our landlord put us up a nice 
carport for the rainy weather. Kevin (who is four years old) 
decided to put it to its proper use (or so he thought). He 
climbed the large brick wall surrounding our place, then 
stepped onto the carport and scampered up on the roof. 
When I came out of the house to check on the children, there - 
he sat perched on the apex of our house. I thought I would 
have a heart attack—he thought it was great fun. 


December 3 When I went out in the front yard, | 
noticed the scotch tape and scissors on the carport roof. I 
couldn’t figure out why they were up on the carport roof. 
Then I realized there was only one person who would know 
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the answer—Kevin. When we asked him about it, he said he 
had been on the roof again, and it cracked so he was fixing 
it. After Rod punished him, we had to go off and have a good 
laugh. 


December 12 We decided to visit the Christians at 
the two congregations in Luanshya. In the short time the 
Bessons have been in Luahshya, the church has really grown 
numerically. The Bessons were able to locate some old mem- 
bers of the church which helped the church grow as well. 
After services we took Stephen and Sarah with us since it was 
Lois and Keith’s seventh anniversary. We took all five of the 
children to see the “Aristocats.” They were all so good. 
When we got home I got them ready for bed and Rod fixed 
supper for all of us. We had a good time. 


December 14 — Rodsaid he heard an enormous explo- 
sion when he was working out in the yard. I talked to our 
neighbor later and she told us the Kafironda plant (they make 
explosives for the mines) had a terrible explosion and many 
people had either been killed or injured. Tonight on the 
news, they showed pictures and it was awful. They now 
know 34 have died and 60 were injured. 


December 1/7 We often move our Christmas festivi- 
ties around to suit the work. This year a lectureship is to be 
held over the holiday weekend, so we had our feast and gift 
exchange today. The Crookshanks and Bessons arrived with 
good looking food and brightly wrapped gifts. We had 
morning tea while watching the children exchange their gifts 
and thoroughly enjoyed ourselves. We had our regular Bible 
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class for the children and adults. Next we all sat down with 
thanksgiving in our hearts for the abundance of food and the 
joy we three families share together. The whole day was 
perfect! 


December 20 We were awakened at 3:45 a.m. with 
Scott (our dog) barking and then a knock on the door. Rod, 
very wisely, didn’t take the night lock off, but only talked 
through the door. Two of the farm workers came to ask Rod 
to take them to the police station. They said one of their 
houses had been cleaned out by thieves and they wanted to 
report it to the police. They said they had already been up 
to Mr. Wylie’s (the manager of the farm) but said he wasn’t 
home. We knew they were lying, because Wylies were home 
and they had also been drinking. Rod told them to wait until 
morning. While I was out hanging clothes, they found a man 
next door wrapped up in canvas asleep. They accused him 
of the robbery, beat him, and threw mangos at him as the 
police arrested him. 


December 24 The men’s lectureship began at Luan- 
shya this evening. The children and I went to Ndola to spend 
the time with Lina. The men went to the office and finished 
printing the lectureship booklets. They packed up the mate- 
rials and headed over to Luanshya, but were very disap- 
pointed with the number present for the first lecture. 


December 25 Lina and I had a great time together 
while the men were at the lectureship. Attendance at the 
lectureship was much better today. Brother Sinkwaya, 
Keith, Ed, and Rod presented the lessons. Rod said there had 


186 Brenda s Diary 


been a lot of good, practical teaching done and was pleased 
with the outcome of the lectureship. 


December 26 We wanted to worship with the breth- 
ren at Wusakile, but waited 45 minutes and no one came. We 
went on over to Nkana West. Brother Banda was teaching 
the Bible class. He is a very dedicated Christian. He had 
worked all night and came straight to worship from work. 
We learned why no one came to worship at Wusakile. 
Brother Mwangoshi yesterday had tried to help a neighbor 
whose son a crowd were going to beat, but the crowd turned 
on him and hit him in the head with a stone. He is in the 
hospital with several stitches in his head and his face is all 
swollen. His wife tried to come to his rescue and they beat 
her too. We went by the hospital to visit them after worship 
services. The Christians from the Wusakile congregation 
were there with them. 





December 31 & January 1 ‘The Bessons invited 
everyone over for a New Year's Eve party. The Berryhills 
came up from Namwianga to join us in this celebration. We 
had a wonderful time singing hymns in English and studying 
God’s Word. Then there was lots of fun, nonsense, and food. 
Everyone that could find a place to sleep went to bed around 
4a.m. We all got up at 7:00 a.m. and went to our homes. As 
soon as we got home, I quickly fixed breakfast because we 
were invited to Diason Phiri’s birthday party. We tried to get 
a few hours sleep before the party started, but were inter- 
rupted by visitors. We all went over to brother Phiri’s house. 
We had a marvelous party, and to our surprise, the Ken Elder 
family was there. They had come up from Kabanga to visit 
the Bessons for a few days. The entire group was beat after 
all the activity, but it surely was fun. 


January 17 ~— The children began a new year of school. 
Kevin was quite excited to go since this will be his first year 
and he was anxious to see his friends from nursery school. 
Debra wasn’t ready to go back, but managed to get up and 
get ready. When they got home for lunch, besides being 
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starved, they were both talking non-stop over the excitement 
of the first day. 


January 30 = The Chibolya congregation had 53 pre- 
sent for worship. They are growing, not only numerically, 
but spiritually. Their services are conducted decently and in 
order and I always feel like I have truly worshipped there. 
They are making good progress with their building. They 
have bricked up to the windows. Unfortunately they are no 
longer able to get bricks in Mufulira. 


February 1 Keith, Ed, and Rod started the month off 
with a work session on the magazine. Ed printed it, then it 
had to be folded, stapled, and prepared for mailing. They 
put in a full day’s work, but still have a number to assemble. 
They plan another work session next Monday on this project 
because they have to stuff envelopes, stamp the return ad- 
dress and addressee, plus put stamps on each one. It is a big 
task, but we feel that since this magazine will be sent all over 
Zambia, it will be a tremendous way to teach the gospel to 
lost souls as well as to strengthen new Christians. 


February 7 What a wonderful and encouraging | 
Lord’s Day! We first worshipped with the brethren at Chin- 
gola. They have had a baptism on each of the last three 
Lord’s days including today. A Bemba man, who had just 
recently been baptized, came up to Rod and asked if he 
would come and teach his wife so she could become a Chris- 
tian. He also expressed the desire to learn more himself. Rod 
agreed to come on Saturday. 
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After a rushed lunch, we hurried over to Bessons. We 
had promised to go with them out to Masaita which is about 
15 miles from Luanshya. Brother and sister Raphael 
Ngomesha live at the Masaiti Farm Institute where he is Vice 
Principal of the School. They are the only Christian family 
there and need lots of encouragement. Raphael took us ona 
tour of the farm, which was most interesting. His wife served 





The Copperbelt missionary team, from left 
to right: Keith and Lois Besson and their 
children, Stephen and Sarah; Brenda Ru- 
therford with Brett (in arms), Debra, and 

Kevin; Lina and Ed Crookshank and Tana. 
Rod took the picture so he is not shown. 
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us nshima, fish, and soup. We had a worship service with 
them and returned to Bessons by 10:00 p.m. Lois had made 
us coffee and brownies. By the time we got home, it was after 
11:00 p.m. We were very tired, but felt really good about the 
growth of the Lord’s church on the Copperbelt. 


February 13 [had the flu bug, so Rod took Kevin to 
church with him and left Debra home to take care of Brett. 
She is an amazing child. She did all the dishes and mopped 
the kitchen floor while watching Brett. She went out to feed 
her bunny and found him very limp and he would not eat. 
She quickly picked him up and brought him to the back door. 
I got up to see what I could do. I tried to get him to drink 
some milk, but the poor little thing had a convulsion. I tried 
to explain to Debra that he was going to die, but she grabbed 
him up in her arms and took him to our neighbors who raise 
rabbits. They weren’t home, and by the time she returned, 
he was dead in her arms. We found a little red bite on one 
of his legs. Whether a poison spider or snake had bitten him, 
we don’t know. Sunny was such a sweet pet. We'll all miss 
him. 


February 16 = Debra was given a new bunny. Mrs. 
Wylie very kindly had her come up and pick out the one she 
liked. She picked out a black one. She sat outside holding 
him until it poured rain. I let her come in and sit by the back 
door with this little sweet ball of fluff in her lap. 


February 27 We went over to the New Luangwa con- 
gregation since we had only worshipped with them once 
before. The African tradition of time is perhaps the most 
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difficult custom for us to get used to. This particular congre- 
gation has NEVER set a time for worship. They just start 
when everyone gets there. We waited from 10:00 a.m. until 
11:00 a.m. before anyone arrived. Brother Sibasiya has been 
responsible for starting this congregation and has done a 
remarkable job. He has rounded up many unfaithful Chris- 
tians and has them coming regularly again. The church 
meets in what is called a “shanty town.” The houses for the 
most part are made out of bamboo sticks and mud, or as they 
call them, “pole and dagga” houses. We had 22 people 
crammed into a tiny room. 


I was also very impressed with the way Douglas had 
encouraged brother Moono to preach. He is a very shy 
person and would never take the lead, even though the 
church meets in his home. But Douglas told him he must 
learn to teach because he could be transferred any time. He 
has learned how to preach and presented a good lesson from 
one of the gospel tracts. 


March 5 The Chibolya brethren met after services to 
discuss buying an old church building for the materials in it 
since building materials are very difficult to find. They 
decided to find out the asking price and then decide what to 
do. 


March6 Rod fixeda bridge across our sewage ditch (it 
was dug up over a week ago and no one has worked on it 
since), so I could walk across to hang up clothes. It was quite 
a precarious walk as the only thing we could find was a 2 x 
4. 1 decided I would not make a good high-wire walker. Rod 
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went to Ndola to work on assembling the magazine. They 
are presently preparing the third issue. 


March 8 Lina came over and we took the children to 
town to shop. On the way back to the car at one of the busiest 
intersections, Kevin was hit by a car. I had Brett’s hand in 
one hand and a sack and my purse in the other hand. Ap- 
parently, Kevin thought we could go and he ran right out in 
front of the car. Fortunately, the driver was going slowly and 
was alert. She slammed on her brakes and only knocked 
Kevin down. He was completely unharmed, for which we 


thank the good Lord. 


March 15 __s Debrahada fever and was complaining her 
leg was aching. I had a look at it and a mosquito bite had 
become infected. There was a red line running up her leg. 
We took her to the doctor immediately. He said she had a 
boil which had caused blood poisoning and also that the 
blood poisoning had reached a small gland. The doctor said 
if it wasn’t for penicillin we’d have lots to be concerned 
about. 


March 19 We arrived at 10:45 at the Luangwa congre- 
gation, but no one was there except brother Moono’s niece. 
Mrs. Moono came in and said her husband would return 
soon, but after waiting until 11:30, she gathered some neigh- 
bor women in for worship. They were all of the Tonga tribe 
and we were not accustomed to singing in Tonga, but Rod 
led ten or twelve songs thinking surely some men would 
come, but they didn’t. He was totally unprepared to speak 
in Tonga. He pulled out a tract entitled “Isambi” (sin) and 
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read it. We should know by now to expect the unexpected 
here in Zambia. 


March 20 The men are discussing the idea of a new 
place to do the printing. The Forestry Department will build 
us a building at the Trade Fair Grounds for K500. In return 
during the Trade Fair, we would have to allow people to look 
through it. However, this would be to our advantage too, for 
it would afford us an opportunity to give out tracts and other 
literature. 


March 21 Kevin had a small birthday party at his 
school during recess. They all sang “Happy Birthday” and 
then the cupcakes and sweets all disappeared. Brett wanted 
to stay with Kevin at school and the teacher said to let him. 
He had quite a time. The teacher was going over the days of 
the week when she said, “What comes after Thursday?” 
Brett spoke up and said “Ja,la” and all the children repeated 
“la,la” and of course, burst out laughing. I think he enjoyed 
his day at school, but I’m not sure if the teacher enjoyed 
having him. 


March 26 This was such a lovely Sunday. We took 
brother and sister Banda and brother Chanda with us to 
Masaita Institute to worship with the Nkomeshas. Brother 
Raphael Nkomesha and his wife arranged to have a class- 
room at the school to start the Lord’s church meeting there. 
There were about 26 present, a very good number. Sister 
Nkomesha fixed us nshima with three relishes, which was 
very good. 
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March 27 _ This was quite a day! Debra had a high 
fever and her ankle was swollen tight. I tried to get my 
washing done before it was time for the doctor to come into 
his office. When I turned on the water, liquid mud came out. 
Rod finally strained the liquid mud through a towel so I 
could wash. Rod took the children to school and while he 
was gone, “K.” came by. He insisted on waiting until Rod 
returned. He asked Rod to GIVE him 40 kwacha to start a 
new business. “K.” rarely attends church services, but when 
he wants something he is all too happy to ask. Besides 
everything else, we certainly didn’t have 40 kwacha. I tried 

to call the doctor for an appointment from our neighbor's 
house, but their phone was out of order. I couldn't wait any 
longer, so I quickly ran Debra in to Kitwe. We were there by 
9:00 a.m., but had to wait until 11:45 to see the doctor. He 
said she had an infection in her body, and until we could clear 
it up, every little mosquito bite or scratch would turn into a 
large boil. He told her she must stay in bed (she is unable to 
walk anyway) and gave her antibiotics. 


April 1 Although we love the Lord’s work here in Zam- 
bia and our dear Christian friends, we are finding it necessary 
to return to the United States to better educate our children. 
We will hate leaving our Christian loved ones and our fel- 
lowworkers, the Crookshanks and Bessons. But we are no- 
ticing more and more that the children’s education is 
suffering. Although we are using supplemental reading 
programs and other educational aids at home, due to the 
demands of the work we are finding that this is not the 
solution to the problem. We feel the work here in Zambia is 
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now self-reliant and that we will be leaving it in the capable 
hands of local Christians assisted by the Besson and Crook- 
shank families. 


April 2 We learned the “M.” baby had passed away on 
Wednesday which is so sad, and sadder still, it need never to 
have happened. If “M.” hadn’t been going to the witch 
doctor and filling that sweet little baby full of African medi- 
cine, but had taken him to the medical doctor, the baby 
probably would still be alive. 


April 4 Rod and brother Banda went to pay their re- 
spects to the “M.” family. They didn’t invite them in. 
Brother Banda said they were ashamed because there were 
beer bottles all over the floor. They all came outside and Rod 
gave a short lesson of comfort. 


In the mail was a letter offering us a “leave house” in 
Kitwe. A “leave house” is rented out for a short time of 
anywhere from one to six months while Europeans go back 
home to visit. Rod made an appointment for us to view it in 
the morning. 


April 5 Kevin returned to school for the first time in five 
days. He is feeling much better, but still has a lingering cold. 
Rod and I went to see the leave house. It is LOVELY, with a 
big yard, burglar bars, an alarm system, carpets, in every 
room, and best of all lots of CLEAN, HOT WATER! We took 
it. The house will be available from the last of May to the last 
of August. We are all anxious to move in. We went over to 
Ed’s printing office and did our monthly newsletter. Also, 
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brother Banda wanted us to print up a simple invitation to 
services that he could hand out. Rod and I laid it out, typed 
it up, and Ed printed it for us. 


April9 = We worshipped with the Chibolya brethren. 
They are doing very well on the construction of the church 
building. They all have been working very hard, and over 
the Easter holidays, cleaned up all around the building. They 
have saved up nearly K100. and plan to go and buy more 
concrete and bricks. Won't be long before they will be ready 
to put the roof on. 


April13 = Rod and I worked on the eighth issue of our 
teaching magazine which will be the October issue. We plan 
to do twelve issues of the magazine before we leave for the 
States. So far we are progressing very well, but the problem 
of not having enough good articles will soon slow us down. 


April16 = Weareso encouraged and impressed with the 
Nkana West congregation. Brother John Banda knows God's 
Word very well and is the real rock there. Brother Godfrey 
Bwalya has been coming faithfully on Sundays as well as for 
Monday Bible study. He was the young man who asked Rod 
at our fair booth where the church of Christ met. Godfrey 
walks about four miles to attend worship. Since he is a 
student, he is unable to afford a bus or taxi, but faithfully 
makes the journey each time the saints meet. 


April27 — I had the nicest treat today I have ever had 
since being in Zambia. We had honest-to-goodness choco- 
late ice cream cones. The taste was indescribable! 
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May2 Wehada garage sale, Zambian style, and sold 
most of our belongings. We only have the bare necessities 
now. 


May 5 ~The Berryhills came up from the Southern Prov- 
ince to visit the Bessons, Crookshanks, and Rutherfords. We 
all got together at Rhodwin Park for a picnic. We ate and 
talked all day while the children played on the playground 
and ate. We all had a great time! 


May 13 I decided I must clean out our closets and 
cupboards in the office. Spent most of the day sorting, 
reading, and throwing away materials which had accumu- 
lated from the Bible correspondence course. We will soon be 
ready to move so must get all these cleaning and packing jobs 
done. 


May 15 Rod spent the day wrapping his books to mail 
back to the States. He also has been busy sending out Bible 
literature, lessons, tracts, Bibles, etc., to all the brethren 
throughout the country. 


May 22 _— We began the tedious job of packing for our 
move into town. After all the things we sold and mailed out, 
who would believe we still had all this to move? Rod and I 
never stopped all day—what a mess! This evening Rod went 
in and picked up the keys to the house and taught his class 
in Kitwe. Some of the Christians have been very insistent on 
having choirs, quartets, and solos in the worship services, so 
Rod and brother Banda dealt with it in their study. Both Rod 
and brother Banda explained it straight from God’s Word so 
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there should be no misunderstanding about whether it is 
right or wrong. 


May 23 Someof the farm workers very kindly came up 
and helped us load our belongings on a truck Mr. Wylie 
generously loaned us. We made two trips to Kitwe and 
moved everything in, then took one load to the auction. We 
all love our new home!! 


May 30 This afternoon we noticed Kevin’s foot was 
infected with several of those dangerous red lines leading 
from an infected spot. We called the doctor for an appoint- 
ment, but doctors will no longer take anyone if he is not on 
government medical aid. We couldn't believe he refused to 
treat Kevin since he has been our family doctor for the past 
three years. Rod and I have learned to become many differ- 
ent professions because of necessity (i.e. plumber, electrician, 
teacher, etc.), but this was our first experience at having to be 
a doctor and nurse. We opened up Kevin’s foot and took out 
a large splinter and drained the infection, then we poured 
antiseptic all over it and bandaged it. We kept him on 
' aspirin, and by evening the red lines were gone. God cares 
for us in so many ways and we are so thankful. 


June 11 We worshipped with Nkana West in Kitwe. 
The men had asked us to come because they are having a 
business meeting following services. The ladies decided 
they wanted me to teach a women’s Bible class on Saturday 
at 9:00 a.m. My interpreter is a secondary school student and 
it is difficult for her to come any day but Saturday. The men 
of the congregation came to our home following services for 
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their meeting. I served them sandwiches and tea. They 
discussed with brother “B.” his wife and her serious prob- 
lems of adultery and drinking. Brother “B.” said he had 
spoken to her about both the adultery and drunkenness, but 
she has made no amends. It was suggested to Rod that I go 
talk with her. I agreed to do so, if Lina could come too, as a 
witness and an interpreter. 


June 12 Lina is always willing to help in any way and 
I love her for her beautiful attitude. She agreed to go with 
me to see “M.” to see if we can do anything to help her. | 
hope and pray the matter can be resolved since ““M.” is the 
only “Christian” woman at Nkana West and she could be a 
great asset to this congregation. Brother Matantilo called at 
4:00 p.m. and said he'd see us at 5:00. I quickly added some 
extra vegetables to our supper and put up an extra bed. He 
also brought a friend, but there was enough to eat and we are 
always happy to see brother Matantilo. 


June 13 Lina and I went to visit “M.” I was really glad 
to have Lina along for moral support and also because of her 
wonderful language ability in Chibemba. “M.” denied that 
she had been committing adultery, but readily admitted she 
drank. We explained to her that we had come in love as her 
sisters in Christ and also pointed out that she would have to 
repent and pray to God for the forgiveness of her sins. We 
also explained to her that since the whole congregation knew 
of her sins, she would have to repent publicly. She was very 
angry and upset that people talked about her sins. We tried 
to persuade her with love and kindness, while at the same 
time explaining to her that unless she repented, she would 
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not inherit the kingdom of heaven. We hope and pray she 
will think on these things and change her mind. 


June 14 ~~ Whenwe took our leave house, we agreed to 
keep the servant on too. Rod and I have never had a servant, 
so this is a new experience to us. We have been having 
trouble with him for several days now. Perhaps he is testing 
us? He won't do the work assigned to him and constantly 
leaves the gate open. We are so afraid Brett will get out of 
the yard and into the busy road. Rod and I have both asked 
him to please keep the gate closed and have admonished him 
about not doing his work. Today, I asked him to please clean 
up in front of the house and he just plain said, “NO!” Since 
Rod has warned him repeatedly, he told him he was fired, 
but the servant refused to go. Rod called the Labor Office 
and asked them what we were to do. They told us to pay him 
a month’s salary for severance pay. Rod figured his wages 
and severance pay, but he refused to take it. The Labor Office 
told Rod to bring the servant down to see them right away. 
Both Rod and the servant told their stories and the Labor 
Officer told the servant to go home, pack his things, and get 
out. We also learned he was on dagga (a Zambian drug 
which can really zonk one out if used continually). What a 
nightmare he has put us through. I am glad to see him gone. 


June 23 Rod and Ed madeatrip to Lusaka to visit with 
the Christians in order to see if the rumors concerning the 
Christian Church trying to pull away members and whole 
congregations were true. They found some of the Christians 
true to the faith and very strong while others were being 
enticed away. Rod and Ed encouraged those standing strong 
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and admonished those slipping away. We were disap- 
pointed to hear that one of the strongest Christians, who had 
helped the Lord’s church in so many ways, had left his wife, 
and had stolen equipment from his employer amounting to 
1,000 kwacha. 


June 26s We are having the Nkana West Bible class 
meet in our home for awhile until they can find a suitable 
meeting place. There were 14 present and we were very 
pleased. A woman who is a member of the church, and has 
lived on the Copperbelt for a number of years, has only 
recently learned where the church meets and she has been 
very good to come. I asked her if she could help me with the 
ladies’ Bible class, but she works six days a week. I think I 
am going to have to give up the idea of the ladies’ class since 
I cannot get an interpreter. I am sorry, in a way, because | 
feel a couple of the women are genuinely interested. How- 
ever, perhaps, it is for the best because the magazine layouts, 
children’s class, and home duties keep me well occupied. 


July4 “D.” came by to talk with us about his marital 
problems. When they moved to Lusaka, his wife was three 
months pregnant and she lost the baby. According to Tonga 
tradition, if a woman loses a child, it means her husband is 
committing adultery. Her relatives said she must leave him 
and they are already arranging for her another husband, as 
is their custom. “D.” left and decided he too would choose 
another woman. Rod told him he knew that was wrong, So 
“D.” has decided to go to his wife’s village and try to 
straighten things out. He wants his wife and son back and 
we pray that all will work out for them. 


202 Brenda's Diary 


July 5 ~—- Rod was asked to give a lesson at a funeral. Mr. 
Mtombamtomba’s little daughter had been hit by a train and 
killed. Because the death was an accident, by law they had 
to do a post mortem which took five days. I felt so sorry for 
the family having to wait so long to bury their sweet little 
girl. 


July 11 We had our final bookings confirmed for re- 
turning to the States. We will be leaving the third of Septem- 


ber. Our time is quickly fleeting and we have much yet to 
do. 


July 17 = We went to talk with Debra’s teacher to see 
what books I should buy so that I can tutor her in our travels 
and catch her up before she enters school in the States. Mrs. 
Moja was very helpful and kind, but unfortunately, she 
confirmed my fears that the Zambian schools were sadly 
lacking. There is a severe shortage of qualified teachers and 
the turnover is terrible. 


July 23 = We worshipped with the Chibolya brethren. 
We feel a special fondness for this congregation since it was 
the first one we worked with in the Copperbelt. One of the 
members is having marriage problems. His wife’s parents 
have taken her back home. They plan to marry her to a 
Moslem man which is their religion. They only let her marry 
“A.” because he had gotten her pregnant. He asked Rod to 
please advise him. Rod had a long talk with him on the Bible 
teachings concerning marriage. 
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Brother and sister Phiri invited us home for lunch. She 
fixes delicious nshima. Debra loves their new little baby girl, 
Alice. She wanted to bring her home. They are so kind to us 
and told us they didn’t want us to return to the U.S.A. 


July 28 We have been busy wrapping, taping, and 
mailing what few belongings we want to send back to the 
States, mainly Rod’s books. We got ready to go over to 
Crookshanks for our Friday evening Bible study. The alarm 
system is failing on this house so we had to lock every door 
to every room so that if someone does break in, he would be 
stuck in that room. We also tied our dog, Scott, to the back 
door since that is where the last two thieves broke in. 


We have also been very cautious with our car since we 
have had it either stolen or attempted to be stolen four times. 
It takes Rod 15 minutes to secure it. First, he puts a log chain 
around the axle and padlocks it to a steel pole that supports 
the back porch. Next, he puts a bar lock that extends from 
the clutch to the steering wheel and keeps the wheel from 
turning. Finally, he turns a switch in the glove box that turns 
an alarm on. If anyone touches the car, it automatically 
causes the horn to start blowing. We THINK it is burglar 
proof! | 


August 1 Rod and I completed the magazine, “What 
the Bible Says,” through September, 1973. We have worked 
on the last three issues since Sunday afternoon almost with- 
out a break. We were both exhausted this evening, but feel 
relieved they are finished. Now, with the short time remain- 
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ing, we will have to finish our packing and get the house in 
order for the owners’s return. 


August 8 We sold our car to brother Namadula who 
very kindly consented to let us use it for a while longer. Also 
sold our typewriter to the Garneton School. These were our 
only two items that had to go. It feels good to have every- 
thing sold. 


August 13 = We are trying our best to visit every con- 
gregation on the Copperbelt before we leave. We visited 
Luanshya, and following services, Keith and Lois took us out 
to the mine mess to eat. The men went out to Raphael's to 
encourage them. They left about 3:30 p.m. and didn’t return 
until 9:30. Lois had baked me a birthday cake and the kids 
gave me a surprise birthday party. It was such a nice birth- 
day! 


August 15 We are unable to locate our money for our 
plane tickets. It was wired from Melbourne, Florida on the 
seventh and somewhere along the way, it ($2500) got lost!! 
Rod plans to put a tracer on it since our time to leave is very 
near. 


August 20 = We are learning how to live without a car 
since we signed the car over to brother Namadula a couple 
of days ago. We all started early for worship because it is a 
long walk. We left at 9:15 a.m. and arrived about 11:00. Little 
Brett sure is tough; he walked all the way. Bandas invited us 
to eat with them before we started our journey back. We 
decided to pass through town to rest and get a Coke and ice 
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cream. Tied Brett on my back for the rest of the way as he 
was exhausted. A good Samaritan gave us a ride home just 
as we were all about to drop. Sure was great to be home and 
get off our tired, hot feet. 


August 31 The Crookshanks and Bessons gave us a 
beautiful copper lamp as a going away present. I am really 
pleased with it for I have wanted one for a long time. 


September 3 After much trial and tribulation, our 
departure date is here. We have secured our tickets, dis- 
posed of most of our earthly goods, and said our sad fare- 
wells to all the Christians we have grown to love these past 





Christians who gathered at Kitwe Airport 
to see the Rutherfords depart for America 
in September 1972. 
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seven years. We ate lunch with the Bessons and Crook- 
shanks at the Hotel Edinburgh and then drove to the airport. 
The only difficulty was that we discovered we were at the 
wrong airport. The Chingola congregation was there to see 
us off at the other airport. I had terrible mixed feelings as the 
airplane began to lift off the ground, knowing we were not 
returning after living here for seven years. I'll miss the 
Bessons and Crookshanks, and many of the Christians who 
have been our family as we labored here in Zambia. 


FINAL TRIP HOME 


September 4  Ourplanearrived in Athens at 6:00 a.m. 
As the last piece of luggage was lifted off the conveyer belt, 
much to our horror, we realized four of our suitcases were 
missing. Several of the other passengers had the same prob- 
lem and we all began complaining vigorously to hold the 
plane, which was headed for Rome. When all luggage was 
accounted for, we made our way into downtown Athens to 
our hotel. We were dead tired after an all night flight, so had 
a late breakfast and rested the remainder of the day. 


September 5 The highlight of our tour was the 
Acropolis with the Parthenon and Mars Hill where Paul 
preached to the Athenians. We did not rejoin the tour be- 
cause we wanted to stay and admire the Parthenon and climb 
Mars Hill. The Parthenon is magnificent with its 80 foot 
columns and surprisingly big blocks of stone which still 
remain. Wherever we travel, we always try to taste the local 
food. This evening we had patsisio (a layer of macaroni, 
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sauce, cheese, meat, and topped with another special cheese). 
Absolutely scrumptious! 


September 6 This is the tour Rod and I have so 
looked forward to. We left for Corinth in an air-conditioned 
bus at 8:00 a.m. It was a lovely 80 kilometer drive along the 
Aegean Sea. The Corinthian Canal wasa sight to behold with 
its gorgeous blue water flowing between walls of solid rock. 
The ruins of the market place at Corinth were marvelous! We 
saw the place where Gallio defended Paul. The archaeolo- 
gists have done a superb job of digging these ruins. 


This evening we worshipped with the Greek Christians 
who met upstairs over a business place. Even though they 
could not speak English and we could not speak Greek, their 
beautiful smiles and warm ways made us feel welcome. We 
knew we were with God’s family. One of the young men had 
studied in America and he spoke to Rod. He loved to collect 
coins, so Rod gave him several Zambian coins and he pre- 
sented Rod with a Greek Bible. We have found the Greek 
people very friendly and helpful. I love it here. 


September 7 Next stop was Paris, France. We had a 
very rough flight and upon arrival, got confused in the 
airport. It was difficult to find anyone who spoke English. 
After much sorting out, we finally got out of the terminal and 
to our hotel. We were starved, so left our luggage and went 
in search of food. Since none of us can read or speak French, 
we were delighted when we saw a sign that said “hamburg- 
ers.” When the orders were served, we were all suddenly ill! 
Raw hamburgers, with blood oozing from them with a half 
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cooked egg on top running down into the blood in the bowl, 
stared us in the face. I tried HARD, but just couldn’t take the 
first bite. We finally found a pizza place which had delicious 
food. Rod and I decided we'd have to either eat pizza, 
breakfast, lunch, and dinner or starve since NO ONE appar- 
ently speaks English and we are not keen on raw hamburg- 
ers. 


September 8 = Wesaw Notre Dame Cathedral. It was 
magnificent with its Gothic, flamboyant architecture. We 
also viewed the Arc de Triumph, Place de l’Opera, Place la 
Concordo, Joan of Arc statue, and many other churches, etc. 
The highlight was our ride up the side of the Eiffel Tower 
and being able to view the whole city of Paris. Absolutely 
SPECTACULAR! Wealso took a boat ride on the River Seine 
which was relaxing and very enjoyable. We had walked all 
day and were dead tired. 


September 9 Our family thoroughly enjoyed the 
Louvre where we saw the famous Venus de Milo and Mona 
Lisa. Neither, to me (not being an art expert), was outstand- 
ing, but the gardens surrounding the Louvre were FANTAS- 
TIC! The grass was like velvet carpet and all the flowers were 
in perfect geometric shapes. We have found the French 
people unfriendly and unhelpful and the prices of their 
goods very high. We did survive these few days by finding 
a Wimpy’s Restaurant to eat in and by learning a few vital 
French words. 


September 10 Good ol’ London, here we come! We 
found the airport very well organized and efficient and we 
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were on our way to the hotel in no time. Rod phoned about 
worship services at the Hope Chapel congregation. We 
freshened up and took a cab to the building. It was great to 
worship in English. The Lord’s church grows very slowly 
here in London. This particular congregation has existed for 
100 years and is very small. 


September 12 I love London and the bus service is 
superb. We rode a bus out to Windsor to see the magnificent 
Windsor Palace. We toured the royal apartments, saw the 
royal doll house, and climbed around the tower which was 
built in 1180. 


September 13. Ourlast day in London was crammed 
full of every sight and experience we could fit in. We went 
to 10 Downing Street, viewed Big Ben, visited Westminster 
Abbey, and then boarded the “tube” (subway) to the Tower 
of London. We saw the gorgeous crown jewels and the tower 
where King Henry VIII beheaded his wives. We also saw the 
famous Tower Bridge, then returned on the “tube.” We love 
riding the “tube.” It is reliable, fast transportation! 





~———§/—_ BS _ Chapter Nine 
a y 16 


, oodbye for now, Diary...” 


September 14, 1972, ending our seven years with the work in 
Zambia. Although this is where my diary ends with its many 
memories of Zambia, it continued as Rod entered the Mem- 
phis (Tennessee) School of Preaching in November of 1972. 
My diary has also chronicled our move to Hobart, Tasmania, 
Australia in 1975, where we labored with the Eastern Shore 
congregation for seven and a half years. But that is another 
wonderful adventure of the Rutherford family’s mission 
efforts in His Kingdom. Perhaps, one day I will be privileged 
to share that work with you. | 


As of this writing, I am working with the Memphis 
School of Preaching in the bookstore and library, as well as 
serving as one of the secretaries. Rod is an instructor at the 
School and continues to go on campaigns, both foreign and 
domestic. He will return to Zambia in the summer of 1991 
to encourage and teach those whom we love and hold dear. 


Our daughter, Debra, is married to Mark Davis and they 
have the most adorable two year old boy, Bryan (our grand- 
son). They are faithful, active members of the Ault Road 
Church of Christ in Knoxville, Tennessee. 
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Kevin is married to the former Vicky Andrews and on 
June 16, 1991, he graduated from the Memphis School of 
Preaching. They, together with Derrick and Melanie Temple, 
will begin the Lord’s Work in Superior, Wisconsin. 





A more recent photo of the Rutherford fam- 
ily, top, from left to right: Rod, Brett, 
Kevin; bottom row: Brenda, Debra, and her 
husband, Mark Davis. 





Our youngest, Brett, graduated from Memphis State Uni- 
versity in May of 1991, with a double major in History and 
Anthropology. He plans to enter graduate school at Mem- 
phis State University in the fall of 1991. He teaches the high 
school Bible class at the Knight Arnold congregation in Mem- 
phis and occasionally preaches for small congregations in the 
area. 


The seven years which our family spent in Zambia were 
filled with many rich experiences and have been a wonderful 
blessing from the Lord. That work will always be a part of 
our hearts and in our daily prayers. 


Thank you for reading BRENDA’S DIARY. I pray that in 
some small way this will help encourage others to commit 
themselves to spreading the gospel in a part of the world that 
has not yet heard the Good News. May the Lord bless your 
efforts to serve Him as He has so richly blessed us! 


“Dear Diary, I’m glad you have kept these special 
memories safe for all these years so we could share them with 
our friends. Perhaps your records will inspire others to begin 
their own life’s journal. Maybe someone will make a com- 
mitment to go to a far-away land to teach other’s about the 
Lord God. That would make all our efforts worthwhile, 
don’t you agree, Diary? This is farewell for now, but not 
forever! Yours truly, Brenda” 


